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A VISION. 


POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EVELYN M. SIMPSON, 





Still I seem to ree her stand 
Like some being born of story— 
With the roees in her band, 
And the lilies in ber hair, 
Gleaming through its golden glory. 


Still, her eyes of Saxon blue, 

With her tender soul out-yearning, 
Thrill me like a sudden view, 

Of the sun upon the ses, 

At some lonely wood-path's turning. 


Ah, that presence! pure and sweet, 
Into which oft, all unsbrinking 
Even to her very feet, 
Timid birds and conies came— 
But not J, without heart-sinking. 


Fifty years have passed since then— 
She within ber grave is lying. 

I have run the race of men, 
Fought the world and won, and yet 
In the old dreams round me flying, 


Still I reem to see her atand, 
Like some being born of story, 
With the roses in her hand, 
And the lilies in her hair, 
Gleaming through its golden glory. 


A FAMILY-FAILING, 





EDITED BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, 


AuTnon or “St. Gkonae AND ThE Dra- 
aon,” “BETWEEN Two,” &c. 


(Entered according to Act of 
1 by H. Peterson & Co., in the Clerk's Office of 
the District Court of the United States, im and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania. | 


, in the year 


I peeped Gat from behind the curtain, and 
saw that the audience had already begun to 
assemble, All young pcople they seemed 
to be, in high spirits, and beautifully 
dressed. How I wished myself pases, 
as I looked at them, and felt very frightened 
and forlorn at the thought of venturing out, 
the only child amor ken. Perhaps Cecil 
was right—and I had better have goue to 


As I still peered out, the curtain flutter- 
ing in my trembling hand, I became con- 
ocleus of a familar face in the gay crowd, 
two near-sighted eyes staring through their 
spectacles as the owner made his awkward 
way towards my piano, which was placed 
at one side of the room, just beyond the 
alcove—Professor Gompelheim -my old 
teacher; I slipped through the curtains, aud 
bebind the piano, where I welcomed the 
small, shy Professor, who was quite as glad 
to see me, as I wastosee him. ‘ You are 
goot child. You vill aid me to geep de 
blaces,” said the good Professor, to which I 
responded readily, having gained a pretty 
correct idea of the arrangemcnt of the pro- 
gramme from the constant attendance at 
the diff.rent rehearsals. ‘The Professor be- 
gan to play airs from different overtures, 
and then, a march—the Grand March from 
Faust; the curtain sluwly drew aside, and a 
steamboat, hugely dispropurtioned to the 
tize of the stage, puffed across it, drawing a 
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JOS! -LOUSE AT NINGPO, CHINA, 


atone. The two lious ia the cou:tyard are 
carved out of purple marble. In the centre 
is an immense brazen vase. The whole 


Our wy en | represents the great jow- 
house at Ningpo, one of the firest in Cuina, 
The pillars supporting the porch are of 








of the vast building is as gorgeous as 
, Colored porcelain, and gilding can 


car vi 
| make it, 


And leave me ‘hus fo: lorn. 
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ia, 
and holding out bis arms, «i 


* Pretty, pretty Polly ine, 
will you marry me?" To which 
unin ** Gentle, gentle Tommy Tompk 
1 will marry thee.” Then rushing into 
others’ arma, they sing together— 


* Then we will married be, 
Now that stone-doad is she, 
Ob ! won't that be bliss! 
Come, give me a kine.” 
The salute gym the orchestra plays a 
lively negro melody, and the mourners close 
the opera with a jovial break-down. 


XXII. 
( Interpolated in Persephone's Narrative.) 
THE TALL OTHELLO, 


The audience was decidedly enth 
and when the actors had — 


4 
is 





‘* Threateniog death if e’er you lore What 
T now present to yon, Come, my dear, you'd 
better choose, Yes, you Hud! Ye, you Had. 
To do what I would have yuu do, Yea, you 
Had! repeat. To what I would have you | 
do, Yes, you Had! repeat, Woven by the 
Fairies, this, The thread was steeped in 
mountain dewr, Tu keep it now you'd best 
refuse, If you Dare! If you Dare!” 


‘* Now, lady, this surely you cannot resist, 

You can cvok Tell's steak with a tune of 
your fist; 

Just put this su gingerly over the fre, 

And ‘twill por So the blazes, though you 
may pereptr 

Bat the wAatare willbe like the dew from 
the rore, 

And will suften your heart, though it dampen 

: c your clothes, 

** Bordered round with strawberrics, And, blushing, you'll hand Lord Otello his 

Steeped in odors strong as wine, ‘ 

You will lose this gift of mine 

If you dare! If you dare! 

You will lose this gift divine, 

Jf you dare! If you dare! 

With the dagger aud the bowl, 

Evening gray, or morning fair, 

I will read your guilty svul, 

If you dare! If you dare!” 


This was the end of the firet act, and the 
curtain fell. The P:ofessor gave us quite a 
pot-pourri of lively airs, and the curtain 
ruse upon quite a gorgeous apartment, with 
mirrors, aud silken draperies, a table, set 
with fruit and wiue, a statuette of Bacchus 
mounted on a pedestal, and eccircled by a 
vine, and a profusion of gayly embroilered 
cushions, upon which Derdemona and 
Emilia eutering seated themselves, Having 
arranged themselves very comfortably, they 
procceded to invite each other to—Come 
with the Gipeey's Bride—in a duett (row 
the *‘ Bohemian Girl.” When this was 
finished, arolt t.nor was heard just beyond 
the sceues, 


tripe. 
And sure he'll rejvice that you gave me the 
wipe.” 


And to this Desde nons responds— 


‘*No, no, ro, no, the sant me environ, 
To save from could stee!, ut a warmer grid- 
iron,” 


Again Iago goes out and returns with a 
wrivging machive, and placing it upon the 
floor, stands beside it, while he sings to the 
air of—The Long, Lung Weary Day 


** Lony, long, Ovellu's shirts 
Have ohng have lain in soak, 
And he whu hateth dirt, 
Fiuds it, finds it no joke 
To be withvuut a clean one, 
‘Tis long, ‘tis very long since he has seen 
one, 
And oh! he mourneth no shirt returneth 
From that loue watch he keeps, where in 
the suds it sleeps.” 





Then gving down on one knee beside the 
| wringing machine, he demunastrates its use 
by geutly insinuatiog a corner of the hand 
ke.chief into it, aud turning the handle — 


‘* Hark! I hear an angel ring, 
Avgels now are on the wing, 
And their voices, singing clear, 





gondola, from which three persunages step- 
ped upon the stage. ; 

First came Ovchello, wearing a negro 
mask, with a corunet of polished tin bent 
around his wvuolly head, and surmouated by 
an enorwous, scarlet tarban. He wore a | 
scarlet robe, trimmed with fur; white, 
Turkish trowsers; and bad displayed in his 
belt, a pair of horse-pistols, a dagger, and 
bowie-kuife; while a cavalry-sabre, a yata- 
ghan, and straight sword hung at his sire. 
Then followed Desdemona, Ruth, who 
looked wonderfully pretty, all ia white, 
with her bair down, and plenty of 
powder on ber face. She carried a long, 
slender pule, to which was aitachela grit. 
tering tin spear-bead, Then came Miss 
Cray, as Emilia, dressed in r_se-colur, with | 
a long train, her magnificeat hair loose 
upon her shoulders, She carried # wmiuia- 
ture flag. 

Othello, having given a tremendous blast 
of his tin horn, marched slowly across the 
stage, fulluwed by Des.lemona and Evilia; 
then, the trio, facing the audience, rang— 
Land of the T.ampet and the Spear—f.om 
the opera of Auva Bolena; during which 
Othello occasionally sounded a note upon | 
his tin trumpet, Desdemona majestically 
leaned upon the spear, and Emilia waved 
her banner. After thi«, Othello inquired of | 
Desemona—O'! lady, have I svught too 
boldly ? and thiuking bis suit received with 
favor, proceeded to inform the audierce 
that he fou.d this a **‘ mumeut too enchant 
ing,” suvlos from Fry's ** Leonora.” Tuen, 
removing a few pistols from his belt, he 
drew a swall-sized sheet frum his capacious 
pocket, which he proceeded to display to 
the admiring ladies as the handkerchief 
lately sent bim by h.s beloved mamma, and 
which he proposed to bestow upon his be- | 
loved and loving partuer, as a tuken of his | 
tender affectisn. Shaking out the folds o 
this with one band, and graspiog a lagger in 
the other, he proceeded to enfuice cer‘ain 
arguments for the safe keeping of this deli- 
cate love-token, to ao air from the ** Siege 


























‘vu More.” 


Say, Othello isn t here ; 

Yes, | bear them, gentle ove, 

And I see the glorious sun, 
Sinking lower in the sky, 

Tv brivg our time of meeting nigh. 


** But with this nice machine 
Yuu soon can wring them clean, 
And let the poor man have 
A shirt wheu he duth shave 
With buttons newly sewn on, 
And he will bless the day whea you to me 
did say 
My frien, lago, there's no embargo 
Upon the han: ‘kerchief, ‘tis yours, my friend, 
in brief." 


** Look, oh ! look! the southern sky 
Mi.rurs tlowers of every dye. 

Tripping o'er yon flowery plain, 

lago’s coming back agaia. 

Jago's coming, aren't yuu glad ’ 

Now Othello’s goue, you mu t be sad, 
Bat now | know he ain't tu hum, 

Why I come! I come! I come! | come!’ 


Again Deademona diclines with vehement 
ac.ivn, and sings 


, 


**No, no, you wretch, you! if he should 


With the-e last words, entered Cecil, as catch jou! 
lagu—wearing a dress of blue and silver, a = 
blue velvet cap, adorned wita a sparkliog 
baud of gems, and ca:rying a pair of bet- 
lows, which in a kind of recitative aside 
to the audience, he declared tu be a bellvso, 
the first of a series of gifts destined tu cor- 
rupt the faith of Desdemuna, aud lead to bis 
obtaining posses-ivu of the famous haudker- 


For the third time lago retires, and this 
time brings in an ancient flask. With this 
in bis hand, he approsches the image of 
Bacchus, and kneclug b fure it, takes the 
cork from lis buttle, pours a portion of its 
cuntentsa at the base of the pedestal, and 
sings tu the ai: of ** Rosin tue Beau.” 


chief. Appruachiog Desdemona, be ad- 2 dot 
dres-ed hec as fuliows, to the air of The | “I'll pour out a rosy libation 
Captain : To Bacchus, the gud of the vine, 


| That he may descent from his station, 
‘** To kindle a flame in Otello’s black breast Aud wo his aduies incline, 
This present, faur lady, to you is addsessed, | Cu! thou, with the bright, flowing tre-ses, 
If you blow it up well, how biightly will it Aud ruddy face, lauguing and free, 

shine! A faithful disciple addresses 
But 1 ask ia retuin that the wipe shall be A strung adjuiution ty thee! 


mine. - , . 
In an arbor o'errunning with roses, 


The laughing yod lies at his eanc, 
Near bim the arcu Faun reposes, 
And the Luves cluster cluse round his 
knees, 
Bat, Bacchus, by every libation 
I've poured in the ruilickiug wine, 
Descend, ol! descend fiom thy station, 
Aud a wrath for my umples eutwine. 


** See, ‘tis all too small for your dainty little 
nore, 

Tis big envagh to make a Dutchinan’s small 
clothes, 

But with the bello«o, if Otello should scold, 

Youu can blow him up before he's auvtbes day 
old.” 


But Desdemona is obdurate, and sings— 
“Nu! nu! no! no! my vow I'll keep. Biow 
it hot or culd, laugh I, ur weep.” 

lego gues vat shaking his head, and re- 
turns with a gridirun. This he displays to | 
Desdemona, pieading to the air uf * hory 


** In my hand place the full-flowing measure, 
Let thy gay Fauns dauce madly arouud, 
To entice ali the vutaries of Pieasure, 
To join in the mystical rouad 
Which we pace w the woud-god's wild 


Till night blossoms into the morn 


And the flower-orowned nymphs fly at the | {., Je teagg La op Se ith pt. 
: bruitio ton ore. me . on a led 
Of the bly the hunter's loudly blown horn.” Othello na, by two Othe cach ‘the cory 
of the other in dress one 
ene a lvances, takes the bottle, and | oh alighter figure, and much taller than 
ia hin black brother. The applause died away, 
** Not io vain, not in vain ~ petition, and there was a doad silence, during which 


Oh! give me the goblet | love 
Let those couple wine with perd 
Who vever ite pleasures can prove. 


ition 


” 


Duett — 


thorn; 
Let us drink while the shadows are letiing 
Daik night glimmer into bright morn." 


Othello, Deademuna and Emilia seat them 
selves at the table, and filling their goblets 
sing ‘ Sparkling and Bright,” 

lasses over their heads and clivkin 
n unison, 
dance, what is given in the 
the—Pus Ti ique—and whic 


and graceful than a stage-ballet. 
close of the dance they pause and sing 
. ty 4 away, the morning freshly break 
ing,” from the opera of Massaniello, 
clu-es the second act. Iago goes 
triumphantly with the handkerchief. 
The third act represented the same apart 


out 


on some cushions, A voice is heard behind 


the sccnes singing 


** Evening is closing o'er valley and hill ; 
Stark are appeuring and fading the day ; 
Come to the window, my faire t, and hear 

me, 
Far, ee to-morrow, I wander away. 


** Long have you known my estsem, my de 
Vvotion ; 

Long have | loved you in wea! an] in woe; 

Let us nut part, then, in sadness and soriow, 


Graut me one look, for to-morrow I} <o.” 


and stealthily approaching Desdemona, savy 
*soltly tre mling, silence keep,” from 
Crociaw in Eyitto. I heard some one in the 
audience say, 
He sings now like Bellini 

At the close of the air, Desdemona not 
awaking, he shook her roughly by the 
shoulder, and she, starting up in terror, 
fails at bis feet, and clasping his knees, 
sings with many contourtions of the body and 


beloved !" a travesty of the familiar air from 
Robert the Devil, during which Othello 
ejyaculaten at intervals, * The handkerchict ! 
the handkerchief!" and retires from her the 
whole kngth of the stage, she following 
him upon her knees. At the close of the 
air be draws a pistol, with which he menaces 
her, aud attempting to fire it off, it repa 

fates at the stuck aud barrel. He flinws it 
frow him and seizes a dagyer, with which 
he offers to stab her, but bis courage failing, 
turuws that from him aud smothers her with 
the cushivos piled upou the floor, Finding, 
by removing the cushions, that life is not 
wuolly extinct, he replaces the cushions 
over her face an! coully seats himself upon 
it, facing the audience with a fleadish yria 

Thea be gets up, louks at ber ayain, and 
fiuding her to be really dead, falls into a 
Paroxyam of grief, tearing hie wool, wring 


kuees be-ide the curpse, sings to the famous 
air of the prisou song in 1) Trovatore, 


** Alas! that death, alas' that death should 





fluting 


tear thee from my arma, 





** Let ua drink, let us drink then, forgetting 
While we grasp the sweet rose there's a 


'| Which came on first? The tall one. No, 
waviog their 


them 
Then they leave the table and 
rogramme as 
is danced to 
the music of a waltz, with much waving of 
g'asses and maoy changes in the figures, and 
is much prettier, being much more modest 
At the 


This 


ment, with Desdemona reclining fast asleep 


Then Othello came softly upon the «cene, | 
Mi | 


**Ian't that a different voice ® | 


and a profusion of trill, * Otello, oh! my | 


tug bis band:, and finally failing on bis | 


called them with vehement 
curtains drew cou aside, and lago 


$333 


the actors gazed at each other. 

cate Othellos were immovable, 
eyes looked as bright and pene 
dagger. Emilia glanced from 
other with a punted expreasion 
mona, her face half-concealed 
hair, stood quietly between 

Sorias, ber bands in the clasp of , with- 
out looking at or a ring to be conscious 
of the presence of elther. Then a series of 
exclamations begau to circle throngh the 
audience, “I told you thore were two/ 


in? 
it 


put 
fe 


it was the shortone, The tll one sang like 
Bellini, Who is he? Isn't it odd’ Why 
don't they explain?” cte., ete. But the 

didn't explain, The two Othellos bowed, 
the curtains again closed, and the audience 
were left to their speculations. 

Not so the actors, ‘‘ Come, now, an- 
mask,"’ said Cecil's careless voloe, “* Of 
course it's Rupert." 

‘* Who's Rupert ’” asked Miss Cray, in her 
naive manner, ‘*‘ Was it Rupert who wasso 
affectionate when we were singing Polly 
Hopkins ¥' 

lago looked up when the eaid this, and 
fixed his eyes on the tall Othello, who un- 
fastened his mask with a gay laugh, and 
gave to view a flushed face, with sparkling 
eye», and with rich blonde hair tumbling in 
picturerque confusion over a low Greek 
brow, 

‘Rupert always did like to surprise us,” 
said Cecil 

‘And I think I have succeeded,” raid 
| Rupert. Then he turned to Rath, whose 
| face was very much flushed, and who was 
| disentangling the atrings of crushed pearls 
from her hair. “She doesn’t look much 
like a corpre, does she?" said be, taking one 
of the tresses of her hair in bis hand, and 
holding it with a lingering reverent touch, 

‘*Not in the least,” said Rath, “and I 
| mean to look still lows *o when dreamed for 
the dance, If we don't hurry, the floor will 
be all taken.” So saying, *he danced out 
of the room, Mivw Cray following with her 
usual majesty. Cecil followed Misa Cray, 
and stopped her just outside the door, to 
say something in a low voice 

* Not all,’ she responded 

* Why won't you give me all*” 

‘Because | hope Rupert will ask me to 
dance, What is bis name *" 

* Mar jlot,” waid Cecil, in a deep, con- 
strained tune, so different from hia usual 
voice that Mies Cray looked up at him with 
wide, surprised eyes, She knew nothing of 
| the family failing, and Cecil in an inatant 
was his gentle, courteous self. ** He ia 
Rupert Rupell, Is that prettier than Cecil 
Carmand ’" 

‘LT like it better, They are both allitera- 
tions,” she added simply, and then she walked 
away 

Ferd and Rupert were playing the of 
hosts, when Ruth, Miss Cray and oon 
into the dancing-hall, which was the old 
portrait gallery, from the walls of which 
long lines of painted ancestors look down 
upon those heirs of their virtaes and their 
fuilings, us well as of their transmitted 
wealth. It could be seen at a glance that 
| Rapert was very popular, for he was sur- 
rounded by a great number of the young 
people, all quite enthusiastic over his unex- 
pected return; but when he saw Ruth come 
in, he excused himeelf, and went down the 
| hall to meet her, with so bright a face and 
‘so eager a step that several commented 





























































































































































































' 
wpe it and wa ‘it were not that | 
beentifai Mise (rar” ‘A governess ; 
“Yee: but whee wwerneases are of beau 


tife!, aed ere tree’ las one of the ioustly . 

And there * Be one to direct the young 
men's faacter noe Any one might entrap 
them sow that poor dear Mre Rapell » 
gove,” observed one matron, the owner of 
five ugly gir. No one thoaght of Ruth a 
the attraction— no one among the women 
but the young men remarked among them 
selves that it was evident who would be the 
mistress of Thoernheugh should it fall to 
Kupert's share. 

“The fret dance?" She had promied 
the firet dance to Fert. wee very 
mach disappointed The recoed— the third? 
Both promised Rapert bowed low to on 
ceal the tears which would rush to bie eyes 
Reth saw the tears, and they giadde ned ber 
heart 

“ Rome one clac besides mreelf im anhappy 
she thought. She felt that rhe hated Ku 
pert, heocause he felt as she # iid have had 
Ceetl feel, and «hb ave ber hand with « 
emile to Ferd, who ajvan of, all animation, 
to reeeive it 

Rupert's temperament War tmercurs, 
whatever his heart might be, and loavieg 
indignantly, he dashed the moisture from hie 
eyo, and taking @ turn of two in & 


me of the 
many corridors branching off from the por 


trnit gallery he bewan to ee a eam of 
returning hope, at to become conecon 
of an acoession of cheerfuln and wae 
returning to the gallery to scek mt ther 
partner, when he sought sight of a «mall 
figure standing just outside the open oor 
contemplatiny the dancers with tw lary: 


blue eves, whith pared wistfully from a for 
lorn little face. His bounding etep cartiod 
hie in an instant to the wide of the «mall 
fiyure, a hamd un her shoulder, and the blue 
eyes glanced upward with a startied ex 
pression, a ery that picreed even through 
the etrains of the cy dance music, and the 
child was in Rupert's 
breast, ber frame shaken with tearlers sul, 
which were nut checked even by his evothing 
words and endearing tones, as he caressed 
her and called ber bis ‘dear iittle ses 
nyteph,” hie darling Persephone 

** Pale queen of shadows,’ you are, in 
dee, lurking in this gloom, instead of being 
in there, where all iv bright and pay Wore 
you waiting for ‘gloomy Inet” 

“| wae waiting for you 
hail forgotten me.” 

* And would it not have served you right’ 
Naughty girl, never to have written me 

You wrote to Ae 


arms, clinging to t 


I thought you 


To whom 
* Rath, Oh! Rupert, I Ate her” 
Hate. Ruth?” 
Yes: she ien’t true She's a lar a 
rerte nt.’ 
Perrephone )* 
“She in Ob! Rapert, don't love her 
You will be sorry for it’ 
Why, Persephone 
Don't put me away from vou r 
Tehall die! JT will kill myeelf 
** Persephone ! my dear little child! 
The kind to me 
me how ahe in pone berd 
now he lowes Ruth.” 
** Ruth 
’ Yes, he had ber in hie arms, k we ter, 
yeeterday aud whe let hair What tomke 


Rupert Looone lowes 
i? lowe me, but 


you eo quiet, Rupert *" 
Lam thinking ” 


1 am kee ne vou here You wantt 
fro in and dance *" 
"No: I don't want to lance 
* TT thoaght you were eo ray ! 
'"T wae ance but tT am ao on love r 


Take me back with vou, littl qacen, te tl 
quiet shades where leet Harydioe wanders 
1 wonder if the strings of Orphen _ 
broke when he loet ber’ 
Perhaps be fonnd some one else 

* Perhaps he did By my faith, vou are 
a emall phik sepher, P Peepehiarne We have | 
epilied cur milk, but there ia cream to be 
had somewhere 

* We have a splendid cow 

* But no strawberries, Strawberries and 
rowes come in June, Persephone, and itt 
witter now The winter of our discontent 
is bitter cold Pi go in and warm myer it | 
by dancing. Come, my quer j 

‘per 


‘ 


Yes You will give me the first dance 
won t vou 
You ' 
oye 
** May I dance ' 
Certainly What have vou on \ whit 
dress How you are grown, Perse! et} 
Aud your feetand ankles are parfoetion. You, 
have learne! to dance *" | 
Oh! yea ” ! 
‘Come, then We will show ot) “ 
ls the prettiest girl in the reom ” | 
Ruth had been dancing indefatically, and | 
yet sche had found time to remar tupeort’s 
absence, and to feel relieved by it “5 
makes me iil to have bim look at me eo If 
he Lendsome. | s tires to be os 
mlored, when one ant care for the " 
at dew t hav ‘ vy effort *¢ ‘ 
eure the adorati 
While these th hte were pa ' t 7) 
hee mind, she saw Lapert whirle wr 
the hall with DPereep “ Phe child d el 
with worderfal gra an! t, and Lewoked 
eo perfectly happy that Rath, who « 
self very fond of dar g, but ty ‘ 
wo exhibit her wonted vivacjiy tl ve 
quite evvted her If he on'y 
self with that child’ ehe ti ° her lig 
curing a littl 
T he galop finishes 1, the child lean: 
lewsly againet I ipert, who was fan 
ae assiduously as he would have fant at 
obler beauty “7 next is a walter,’ 
Rupert; *‘ will vou dance that with me 
May !* 
* May /?" 
“Oh! Rupert, how pood you ar 
“iN as goed as vou think lt is a plea 


eure to dance with you 

* Dear Rupert!" The chil 
between her two «mall! palme, and ete oping 
quickly, kissed it in a ravture of dewe 
ton 


1 tank 


Ob! Persephone,” «aid Rupert } 
and smiling 
l am > hap ‘ hed the e} i 


* Bat vou shouldn't hie n ? ema 
hand in pou telic 

“1 don't care \ are 
and | lowe vou eo. Rapert 

* J want vou to love me all wou « Der 
sepbone, but 1 don't want peuple well, t 
langh at you’ At thes stant ' . : 


prised @ ball eared: ermmite nt a | 


as he raid to Mins 


“Da you see that small. er | 

*Weet’' . | 

“ That little girl kieeing Nur oe 

Mise Cray laughed an! replied “ N>: but 
J should like to do it mys it" 


There was such avery px Lar expression 


ot Cocil's face that rhe havt« xplain 


| that was f 


lle he« ome of thee beantifal faces one 

annot help lowing, and wishing to do some 
thing to show ones reverence for such gon 
beauty.” 

oo,” aid Cocil “Te oe fair am owl 
cide an 1 have ever even.” 

“Bach = pare, lovely face!” said Mise 
Cray, and thea «he sighed 

Cecil bit bie lip aad resigned ber without 
& word to a young man whe came to ask her 
to dance 

* Rupert,” said Ferd, in the interval be- 
tween two dances, “do you know you have 
been dancing with that child all the eve 

img ”” 

“What child? Ob! Persephone. Do you 
koow, Ferd, I bad quite reasoned myself 
into the belief that she i« grown up, and 
have been quietly falling in love with her 
She te charming.’ 

q She is very pretty.” 

* Then she is ao fond of me.’ 

I know it. but she ien't grown up, and 
you should not negiect those who are.” 

* Ferd, 1 am only ten years older than rhe 
ie. Why couldn't I marry her, have her 
educated, and then take her home when her 
education is completed * 

Marry her? Marry a child of ten years 


; 


old ’ 


They used to do it, you know’ Think 


of King E-lward and his twelve year old 


bride 
Mut they’ don't do it now bdueate 
the child we will all unite in that Vout 
mt think of rarrsing her unt whe i 
woman.” 
Very well, Ferd, who ehall I dance 


wth’ | didn’t thnk there was any who 
eared particularly 
What a fellow you are, Rupert! I 


heart! one lady «ay she should like to kiss | 
your hand to show her reverence for your | 


beautiful face 
Vert, that's a little loo «trong 
Pact, | asure vou,” 
* Tell me who she is, that I may fall at 
her feet.” 
Mine Cray’ 
‘Really, | feel immenrely flattered. She 
» lowely for that kind.” 
That kind!” 
Yes: robust -red hair.” 
ted ' the loweliest aubarn.” 
‘The hair for a painter, I have been 
privately making a note of it.” 
** Ruth in something your style, isn't she, 


” 


Rupert 
tuth is my etyle in everything. God 
bles you, old fe llow,” wai Rupert, *queezing 
Ferd's hand and hurrying off. 
'erey must have told him,” thought 
Perd “I'm glad be likes it.” 

Kupert, having sought out Miss Cray and 
foun! her to be engaged for the next five 
danecs, wae about to withdraw, having ex- 
pressed his regret, when Mise Cray said: 
“| want to dance with you so much that I 
am got to beg my partner to release me 
in vour favor” Thi was certainly wery 
complimentary, and when said by two wery 
red and charmingly pouting lips, and aided 


by the emiling clances of the soft) brown 


eves, Rupert could not help looking with | 


me complicency upon the beantiful fare, 
whore owner avowed euch a decided prefer 
ence for bimeelf Her promised partner 
proved complateant, and Rupert looked by 


no means uvhappy as be circled down the 


ball, hie arm resting on the round watet, bes 
shoulder and hand hidden in the 
dundant hair of the very fair woman who 


bad wished to kie him for his beautitu 


| fae Her naive remarks amused him, and |} 

the simplicity that contrasted » etrongly 
with her magnificent person surprised and 
pleased) him It wae like secing a queen 
leccending to play the part of a charm 
woman At the clove of the dane» he 


rapressed himeelf eo sorry for ite brews 
that he told bim she lad dieengeaced he 
self fur the next dance, in the hope that he 
miyrht wieh it “| really am delighted 

vil Rupert “LT feel asif you were an oid 
friend, ant T always prefer my old friends 
to any new ones, so | was regrett ng that ! 
whore probal ly have to ask some of the 


new faces 1 see here this ever ing 


Phank you for liking me," said Mis 


Cia 

‘ \ © could help it! said Rupert, hor 
esily, and not with any intention 

‘The first time I saw you IT knew I] should 


| like You are lke my brother much | 
i} like him when he was slive, bot more I 
think as he must look now he isin Henven.” 


Phe faltering tones of che eoft voiee, the 
innocent, unintentional compliment, touched 
Rupert me hope you will think of me asa 
brother.” he said, *' in anything TI ean do for 
your all on pleasure " She was certainly 
very beautiful not the lithe, dark be wuty 
but still, 

te piece of flesh and blood, and 
also, she admired him most unaffected|y 
} 


ipert’s favorile type 






thost OX Quist 


aml with a certain air f tenderness inep ed 


by the reeemblance to her dead brothe 

I ehall «tt by you until vour partner 

nes,” said Rupert as he led Miss Cray to 
her seat Their conversation must bave 
been very terestin for © band hepan ft 
pla Ne a low Lv re the and 
seemed unheeded by t } perhay aidee 
thea af Was behiad a ecreen of greet 
houve plas thick v ret i war ‘ 
ave* 

Pocre ! 11 Konig 1 said 
Rupert Xx me foran 

Ru oert, this ie worse than bef 
Det Poople are be ginning to 

\t it what 

‘ r devotl to th rverness ” 

l } talb ail Rupert, tarning 


ar ff ow! two d 
nh was enough attentior 


Wha ver talhi * asked 
Kopert impatientiv 
Whaat sere © 


~Orner, to 


> ad ‘ 
gx abou 


talking about in that 

let these three jolly dances r 
} 
] 


y 


wid Ferd, half laughing, half-earpes¢ 
Have | at through three 
You mort certa nly have.” 
liow tempus dice fugit in the socie ty of 
a pretty woman '” 
If you only had been entirely out of 
h but the end of her train ; eped 
around that sereen, and the dow age 
been peeping behind it.” 
Mach good may it do ther 
It may do the young lady harm.” 
* Pfot does her any baru 


is have 


Vil make it up 


tohe: 
* Repert ' two in two hours’ 
ooh’ a child’ By the way, where as 
Peseeophane ** , : 
*Lieft her with AuntJulia. I have been 
arcing: with he 
You're a good fellow, Ferd’ 1 must 
make my exous« to Moss Cray, and thed 
Il beyio te be law She is such an inne 


eent creatur 
A little too ‘nnocent I'm afrai! to care 
f.¢ appearances,” 


| “Give me a woman who isn't always 
thinking of appearances.” 

“It i+ alee to have a pretty woman in 
lowe with one, but let ber show her prefer- 
| euee in private.” 

*' Ne one is io love with any one, as I am 
aware of, outside yourself and Ruth She 
i coming out from behind the screen! 1 
wonder where those partners of hers have 
been.” 

| “ft presume they thonght the field al 
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TERMS. 


The terme of THE POST are the same as thore of 


that besatifal magazine, THE LADY'S FXIEND 


inorder that the elate may be made ap of the paper 
end mayasine coajotntl) when so desired —and are ar 
follows. One copy (and a large Promiam pier! be 
graving) @2.50% Two coplee 64.00% Fou: copl+ 
e.ny F coples (and one extra) 68.004 Bicht 
copies (and one gratie) $98.40). Coe copy of THE 
POST and one of THK LADY'S FRIEND, $4.00, 
Kvery person geiting sp a club will reoetve the i'r 
—f - rav ne (0 ad ou 
Sughecritv rs to the Rritieh Provinces moet remit 
Vapere in aclub wy 
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tuecnty ceute oxtre for porta 
be «ont to different poet offices If desired Sit 
' 
} 


re sent on receipt of & nts. Contents of 
owtandeot Lady's Friend a! ' reiv different 

Subecribers, im order to eave themechves Irom 

one, should, If poreibic, procure a ort off order 

,) ou Mhilatdoipbia. or get a draft on Philadelphia or 

| Now Vork, payable fe ovr order. U a dralt cannot 


he had, send a chock pay sh'e to our order on a Na 

tlonal Bank; & even thie le not procerable, send 

tnited States notes, Do not send money by the 

Fxpreee Compeaates, onices vou pay their charges, 

Alwove be eure to name your l'ost-office, County, 

and “tate. 

SEWING MACHINE Premiom. For Wrab- 

| ecribere at $2.50 apiece orto: wWrubecribers and §60 

we will eend Grover & Baker's No. 2 Machine, 

| price 655. By remitting the difference of price in 

| carh, any higher priced Machine will be emt, Rvery 

| sabecriber fu a Preminm List, inasmach as he pave 

$2.50, will ect the Premium Steel Engraving. he 

liste may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tux 
Poser and the Lapr's F aten v. 

s les of Tes Poet will be sent for 5 conts—-of 
the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 

Address 
MENRY PETERSON & CO. 
2319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
a - ee 


Notice.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loas; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 

-- > 








STACKS! STAC i! 

New subscribers need not fear that our 
large extra edition of the numbers of Tnk 
Post from October 2d is beginring to be ex- 
haurted. We have yet stacks on hand. 
Therefore send on your names without fear. 
| We expect this time to be able to supply all 





new comers, 

Will our regular subscribers please call the 
attention of their friends and acquaintances 
to Tite Post, and its liberal inducements, 


Ky so doing they will confer a great favor 


i 
upon Us 
Compare the terms of Tuk Post with 
hose of other (iret-class week lies and mark 
the contrast! 
“= - 
MENGE. W EN TEM! 

Our subscribers whose terme expire at the 
lend of the year, would oblige us very much 
ly renewing their subseriptions as early as 
possible Piey would thus prevent the de 
ww in forwarding their papers, which is apt 
tu occur at the beyinning of the new year, 
owing to the large amount of work which is 


thrown at that time upon our clerks, It 
woulkl also have atendency to prevent those 


tuistakes which often icsult from a great 


| pressure of business 
. 
| EW NOVELET BY MES, Woop, 

We have just received a letter from Mrs, 
Henry Wood, announcing that she ix now 
ergaced in writing a Novelet for next year, 
to be called 

BESSY RANE, 
By the autl f ** East Lynne,” Ke 

Our hi of promised Noveleta for next 


your is rich alu beyond precedent 


_ 
NEW PORLICATIONS. 

4 Winter tN Fromma: or, Observa 
na onthe Soil, Climate, and Products of 
r Semi- Tropical State; with Sketches of 
the Principal Tewnsa and Cities in Eastern 
Florida Powh ie added a Brief Ilis 
torical Su rary together with Ilints to 
Tourtst. Invalid, and Sportem Iv 
Leoyanp | Iilustrated,  Pulilished 
} Wood & H rook, Laight St, New 
York r title conveys so fall an account 
of the contents of the book, that it ] 
most superfluous to add amything, We 
think “ be verv well for any one ir 


tending to viet blorida in pursuit of health 
pleasure, to consult this record of Mr, 
} Lhall’s experi ‘ , 
DPows THe Hine: orn; YoOouNG Astteenica 
IN GERMANY \ story of Travel and Ad 
venture By Oniven Optic, Published by 
Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also for sale 
by J. B. Lippineott & Co., Philada 
Wives anp Wrpoows: orn, THE Broken 
Live By Mra ANN S. STEPHENS. author 
f ** Ruby Gray's Steategy,” Ke. Published 
by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Phidada 
fur Primevat Wortpor HEBREW Tra 
mitten. By FPrepentc Henry Hepat 
Published by Roberts Brothers, Boston; and 
© for sale by D Ashmead, Philala 
Arrieron’s JounnanL, Monthly Part, 
y 8 Published by D. Appleton & Co., 


oO 


jand jeera of thos 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Vinectand, by a Disinterested Vitter. 

So mach has been «aid one way and the 
Other about Vineland, that we give the fol 
lowing account of the place by the editor of 
‘The HortienItariat.” On the other hand, 
we have heard from a gentieman » bo seemed 
to ne very reliable, a much more favorable 
accwunt of the plece.-Hd. Sat. Eve Pest.) 

During the late seesion of the American 
Pomological Society at Philadelphia, the 
editer of The Horticulturist visited Vine 
land and attended both of ite Fairs. He 
travelled over the whole section, unaccom- 


panied! by agents or interested parties, and 


gives his improssious of the land, the people 
and the condition and sof the ret- 
tlement. Having re the journals pub- 


lished there, ax well a« the extravagant 


rec ommendations of the New York Farmers’ 
Club, he «ays, “* We were disappointed in 
the reality.” A leading member of that 
Clab, Mr. Sereno E-lwards« Todd, in bie book 
**Country Homes and How to Save Money,” 
aares of theee Jersey lands« 

** For purposes of frait culture and mar- 
ket gardening, there lands are not inferior 
to the oldest and richest parts of the state 

* * At twenty-five dollars for the bare 
land, and twenty-five for manure, one can 
become the owner of a soil which will yield 
a bundred and fifty bushels of potatues, two 
hundred of tomatoes, and from a tontoa 
ton and a half of clover.” ** These 
Jersey lands are rough diamonds, possessi 
an immense hidden value, which the hand 
of p tient industry and vigorous enterprise 
is rapidly deve lopin Z De-pit« the seoffs 
who are entircly unac 


quainted with their tive character and 


| worth, before a fourth of another century 
| bas elapsed, there lands will certainly be 
|come as profitable to their owners as the 


vania, 
| Weet,” &e,, &e. 





| 
1 
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choicest heavy clay loam farms of lennesyl- 
or the fertile prairies of the great 
Such isa specimen of the lowing” by 
which emigration bas been secured to por 
tions of these pine plains. In his remarks 
upon the soil, and the condition of the new 
settlers, Mr. Williams, the editor of The 
Horticulturist, is evideptly very cautious, 
and has probably said nothing which the 
facts in the case do not fully justify. We 
copy a few of his remarks, which are con- 
fined to Vineland :— 

There are but two good streets that seem 
an approximation to the iden of village 
beauty. Upon these two are rome very neat 
cottages and a few even elegant mansions. 
But at a distance of a mile or two from the 
centre, we find the residences scattered in 
the midst of wild land, grown up with oak, 
bramble, or bushes, aud only partially 
cleared. In conversation with the people 
here and there, we are surprised to find a 
general epirit of discontent and a feeling of 
uncertainty for the future. We were pre- 
pared to hear both sides of the question, 
enthusiasm and doleful complaints of dis- 
trees, We find the latter spirit stronger 
than the former. A majority of those who 
have attempted the improvement of their 
lands have found them not +o cheap after 
all, and by the time the soil is in a tillable 
condition, well manured, it has cest as much 
as rood strong land can be bonght for any- 
where elve, namely, S100) per acre, and 
there are very few but would be vlad to sell 
out and realize original cost. Upon that 
famous tract of land, tifteen miles square, we 
are credibly informed there are to-day 700 
farms for sale, and the three or more news- 
pupers of Vineland, with their columns fall 
of ** desirable places” for sale, only confirm 
the truth of the assertion, Let any one 
curious to learn the inner history of Vine- 
land take up one of thei papers, and leok 
at the two-column list of properties attached 
by the sheriff for failure to pay taxes, (some 
ax low as $2;) then select any one of the 
del-nquents, go and cenverse with him, and 
the searcher after teuth will find genuine 
sorrow aud poverty, 

Thousands have gone there expecting to 
realize handsome returns in the produce of 
their strawberry-Leds, and have concen- 
trated all theie capital and labor upon their 
cultivation, only to find it a treacherous de- 
pendence, ang to meet with almost irre- 
coverable losses and utter dejectment. Their 
experience demonstrates that the culture of 
small finite in Vineland is not a success, 
One gentleman, who lived in Vineland three 
years, and was fortunate in selling out and 
returving home to his native town in New 
Eugland, said in ainerry kind of a way, *‘ The 
first year we sold nothing; the second year 
we sold enough to pay for our berry-baskets; 
the third year, we sold the farm.” Another 
pitiable case came to our notice, where the 
disappoiatment in the returns of last vear 
and this year were so great that, being un 


| able to sell the farm, the family also unable 


New York; and also forsale by D. Ashmead, | 


Vhilada. Price 50 cents, 

Mrn’s Wivi By W. M. Trackenay., 
Published by 1D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
und alo for sale by D. Ashmead, Ihilada. 
Price J) cente 

HotsruoLp Rreenirta, comprising 274 
Receipts for Cooking, Preserving, Picking, 
A Ry A. L OM.) Publi<hed by Doffield 
Ashmead, 721 Chestout street, Philada. 

Gon Bovs axp Girnts Oliver Optic’s 
Weekly Magazine. Pabiished by Lee & 

| epa d, Boeten. 
~ . 
[8 The pupils of Miss Mary Hovey, who 
fils the horticultural chair in the Kansas 
Agrieu'taral College, will perhaps be known 
| as Hovey's seedlings, —Frchange Paper 


to get adequate support, the wife with her 
child was obliged tu return to her friends in 
New England to live amopg them and obtain 
the comforts of a Lome, while the husband 


is working to-day as a day laborer at any | 


jobs he can procure 

The character of the soil and its natural 
fertility have been too greatly exaggerated, 
There is no doubt that the soil has a certain 
kind of fertility which is capable of crowin 
sume crops without much attention. Bat it 
has no permanent fertility, and it is the 
most expensive of ali lands to keep in high 
est producing condition, The soil is of a 
gravelly, sandy loam, very leachy, very po 
reus, and utterly without gelable w l. 
enceessfully growa 
for any series of years upon any land de- 
ficient in vegetable matter, The major part 
of the strawberry plants are grown upon the 
clear soil, which, reflecting the sun, burns 
the berries, and, as many deolers can testify, 
on arnival in market the fruit has turned 
black, or begun to wither and rot. The 
fruit is fairly sealded. It is aleo gritty, 
being allowed to hang over and touch the 
sand or earth, The prejudice of the city 
Cealers against Vineland fruit seems to be 
very deeply seated, Irregularity of trains 
and high prices of freight bave operated also 
unfavorably, Hundreds of acres devoted to 


Strawberries cannot be 


|} strawberries have been ploughe:’ up, and 


the lands are either lying idle now or de- 
voted to some other purpose 
Mr. Williams says that raspberries and 


blackberijes sneceed no better than etraw- 


berries. He is happy, however, to acknow- 
ledge that grape growing has been more 
successful. Grapes, he says, Lave proved 
the most sure and remunerative 
yet cultivated. Pear trees while young have 
done well, but they do not bear the prospect 
of living toa good old age. He saw nume 
rous instances of trees seven or cight year: 
of age turning vellow and dying off rapidly 
He fears the soul bas nut sufficient fertility 
fur sucerssful pear growing. Cherries and 
vegetables have not beea found | ble 
Mr. W. closes his remarks with the 
paragraph :— 

In leaving Vineland, we hope for better 
things. 
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| raise grain to Some extent. 


VuoW Lng | 


| December 4, 1868, 
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proved a monument of energy. It may yet 
prove a brilliant success. We do net judge 
it harshly, but report facts as they are. As 
| a beantifal place of residenec, & cam be re- 
} commended safely to all who desire to es. 
cape from the chilling winds and tedious 
snows of more rigorous latitudes. Its real 
excellence is its climate, not its soil. 








Cruelty in Catthic Pens. 
We find the following in the Boston Tru: 
/'lag, credited to the Cambridge Press: 
“ Mr. Editor :—Bome ten months shuce, I 
pent three weeks in Weat Philadelphia, and 
| visited several times the anmerous dapve- 
yards there located, and witnessed the ex. 
cessively cruel treatmeut that cattle Paras 
through while sojourning there. Twe, and 
| kometimes three days previous to the ex- 
pected sale of the cattle, they are placed in 
huge pens entirely destitute of water,— 
Around the sides of these enclosures, ip 
continuous piles, are large quantities of 
| meal and salt, nearly as much salt as meal 
|mixed together. The «avimals becoming 
| hungry lap and eat up the above mixture, 
and continue *o to do from hour to hour du- 
ring the time above specified. On the morm- 
ing of t'e sale, while in a feverish condi- 
tion, suffering intensely in many instances 
for the want of water, their intestinal canal 
filled to repletion with salt and meal, the 
mrcuonus membrane throughout nearly the 
entire length of the alimeutary canal in a 
state of inflammation, they are driven into 
a yard with an abundance of water, and 
there allowed to driok until the jutestines 
are superabundantly filled with thia ele- 
ment, In this distressed, unnatural, un- 
healthy condition they are sold by weight 
| tothe butchers, The result of the above treat- 
| ment to the animal and to the consumers of 
| the beef, in its various details, no one has 
fathomed., 

‘Surely we must know that, in the first 
| place, it is wicked and cruel in the extreme, 
| and in the tecond place, beyond a peradven- 
| ture it diseaves the animals, and undoubted. 
| ly sometimes poisons and impregnates with 
; humors, &c., those who eat the beef of such 
j abused creatures, There is no seerecy in 
the above wickeduess; any one can visit the 
yards and see for himscif, and I wondered 
again and again, when witnessing this ini- 
quity, and conversing with the owners of 
the cattle, why a legislative enactment bad 
not long ago put a stop to this nefarious pro- 
ceeding. CHARLES A, GREENB, M. D.” 


} 


New Uses for Paper. 

A new branch of industry bas just been 
intreduced. We have for some time been 
familiar with various novel applications of 
paper. But now the uses of paper are very 
much extended by a patent process by M. 
Pavy. The paper made by this process is of 
a peculiar kind, It very much resembles 
that used by the Japanese for pocket hand 
| kerchiefs, and is susceptible of the same ap- 
plication. The patentee calls it ‘* felted,” 
and to a certain extent the term is appro- 
priate, Both animal and vegetable mate- 
rials are employed iu its production. Among 
the veyetables we find seme hitherto much 
emploved in the manufacture of paper— 
| New Zealand flax, jute, plants of the mal- 

low, and the ordinary fibres, flax, hemp and 
| cotton. The animal matters used are wool, 
silk, skins, and other materialx, which is 
| certainly a novelty in paper making. ‘These 
various matters are reduced to pulp and 
bleached, and then ** felted” in appropriate 
machinery, which is, no doubt, the sawe as 
is used iv ordinary paper making. It will be 
easily understood that the mixture of such 
materials as we bave named gives a paper 
lof extraordinary pliancy, flexibility, and 
strength. It can, indeed, be sewn together 
with as much ease, and makes as strong a 
seam as the woven fabrics it is intended to 
replace, The uses to which this paper can 
be put are innumerable. We may mention 
a few of the articles we have seen, First, 
petticoats, which no girlof the period could 
resist, These may be printed exactly like 
the skirts now so fashiunabie, or they may 
be white, and have open work stamped out 
in patterns, which scarcely any amount of 
labor with sciesors and needle could imi- 
tate. The marvel is, that they can be sold 
retail for sixpence each. We have next, 
bed furniture, of imitation cretonnes and 
chintzes, These are printed with patterns of 
great beauty—and a set of curtains will 
oply cost five shillings. We have also quilts 
which besides being nonconductors of beat 
have a very genteel appearance. White day- 
covers for beds are made with embossed 
patterns and equally cheap. White table- 
cloths, stamped with patterns with remark- 
ably good taste, will, we are sure, soon orna- 
ment many adinner-table, and serve to light 
the fires the day after the party, unless the 
host be of an economical turn and re-sell 
them to the paper maker. But the material 
is also applied to articles of a more substan- 
tia! character. Very good imitation leather 
is formed of it, and furniture covering, and 
even shoes, may be made. The last can be 
| made impermeable to wet by the introduc 
tion of vils aud india rubber, We have said 
enough to show that a material is pro?uced 
which will probably hove considerable in 

















j fluence on some of our staple industries. 


Paper collars, it may well be supposed, have 
already had a sensible influence on the linen 


| trade, and the further extensive substitution 


of paper for woven fabrics mast produce 
etill greater changes.— FE iglsh Paper. 


| Ey Albert D. Richardeon, connected with 


the New York Tribune, was ebot in the of 


j five of that paper last week, by a lawyer 





named McFarland. Richardson was danger- 
usly wounded. Mrs. McFarland has, for 
some years past, been separated from her 


| husband, and is said to have been divorced 


recently, with the intention of marrying 
Richardson. The latter ia the gentleman 
w ho made a name by his war-correspondence. 

(2 Professor Loomis, of Yale College, re- 
gards the earth as a very uneale place to stay 
on any longer, from the fact that the late 
vuleapic manifestations have been so genera! 
in their character. What he is going to do 
about it, we are not informed. 

t#- A special despatch from Chicago an- 
nounces the arrival at that place of Viacent 
Colyer, from Sitka, in twenty-three days. 


| He reports that the Alaska Indians, pum- 
the fruits | bering over seventy thousand, are superior 


} to otuer tribes, 


They live in villages of 
: ess cattla, end 
They are very 
peaceable and expecially partial to Amen- 
cans, He considers the Alaska purchase 
very julicious. . 
€#@~ Extract from the last French novel: 
‘ The Countess fell back in a deadly swoon. 
Wiuen she revived, ber spirit bad ted.” 
tH Ea-Minister Harvey (w Portagal) 


well-constructed houses, pos 


| whose salary Congress stopped. bas received 
With a good sil, it would have | back pay to the amount of $21,000, gold. 
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More About California. 


WRITTEN FOR TITE SATURDAY EVENING PORT 


The Chincee Theatre. 


Gaass VALLEY, Canrrounta, } 
November 12. 1860 ) 
A lovely rose was brought me from the 


garden this morning. I have it near me 
while I write—s ponk, buddirg rere, all 
It seems 


sparkling with pearly rain drops. 
strange indeed after the ould stormy weather 
of the post two days, that roses ehould still 
bloom without-deors; yet as I looked from 
the window awhile agvo, I noticed that still 
others were left upon the «tem to lend some 
brightness to these *‘ melancholy days." For 
that they, ‘‘the saddext of the year” had 
come, I felt thorough]y convinced yesterday. 
Oh, bow piteously it did rain all day! It 
and the day before were our very first re 

minders of coming winter—the previous 
rains I told of in my last, had no touch of 
wintry cold. This morning, however, the 
sun rose resplendent—and now, although 
clouds have again hidden its radiance from 
our view, the cold is dispelled, the air once 
more balmy, and it seems to me now not 
improhable that it may be yet some time be- 
fore the ‘last rose of summer” need be 
sought hereabouts, 

But as I intimated in my last letter, I now 
purpose describing my visit to the Chinese 
Theatre, ‘* New Idea” by name, The build- 
iug is situated in the midst of the China- 
town of San Francirco, a portion of the city 
inhabited exclusively by the * children of 
the Flowery Land.” Thither one evening 
in September I bent my footsteps in quest 
of amusement and enlightenment. My es- 
cort had procured for my especial accommo- 
dation a private box, and to it we repaired 
after handing our tickets to the door- 
keeper, up a rickety flight of stairs, then 
alovug a narrow, dimly-lighted passage-way. 
Before proceeding further, allow me to beg 
of my readers always to * do likewise” re 
garding the private box, wherefor they 
will learn, if ever the opportunity present 
iteelf to them, of visiting the—** New 
Idea.” 

Seated in our straight-backed wooden 
chaire, which was all of luxury our box af- 
forded, we found we had ample time to view 


the decorations of the stage before the play | 
There was no curtain to debar us | 


began. 
from the privilege. It was an elevated 
stage, such as we are accustomed to sceing 
in our theatres, with footlights not unlike 
our own in front. No attempt at illusive 
scenery in the background, merely 4 smooth 
wall broken by two ordinary-sized, now 
closed doors, otherwise covered with Chi- 
nese writing and paintings. The former, 
doubtless, quotations from their great wri- 
tors; the latter, probably illustrative of the 
same, or reprexenting, perchance, prominent 
dramatic scenes. No further word of com- 
ment is needful, the startling colors and 


singular lack of perspective which charac- | 


terise Chinexe paintings, are too well 
known. 

Between the two doors, a little out from 
the wall, stood a table hung around with a 
cloth highly decorated, and behind this 
table weie sented the half dozen musicians 
composing the orchestra. The music they 
soon began ‘‘discoursing so eloquently” 
upon their barbarous instrament, promi- 
nent arrongst which was the gong, was in- 
describable. A confused din, growing ever 


louder, harsher, and more grating, until , 


amid the confusion of discordant sounds 
even the rising impuise to thrust ene’s fin- 
gers into one’s ears was deadened, 

Presently the door to the left was thrown 
open, and an infuriated man, advanced some 
what in years, rushed wildly forward to the 
footlights, dragging after him a young man 
with downeust eyes and terrified mien, Rais 
ing his voice to a lofty pitch the elder man 
proceeded to berate the younger after a 


startling fashion, while the din of the or- | 


chestra mingled with his voice, growing 
louder and more discordant, until the stormy 
voice itself was weil nigh drowned. When 
finally he turned away through 


and strode 


the second door, the young man in his turn, | 


lifted up his voice, aud wailed forth bis sad 
lament to the andience. While he spoke his 


voice rose and fell with a swaying cadence | 


which was strictly followed by the orches 
tra. 

Meanwhile the first door was arrain 
opened, carefully and cautiously this time, 
and there entered a 


embroiavred with curious devices. The 
sleeves of ber robe were of that style once 
worn by our ladies, and termed “angel's 
sleeves’ and they fell back, displaying to 
full advantae, arms laden with bracelets, 
and long, bony bands, and still longer, more 
bony finzers covered with rings. Her cheeks 
were printed upto the very eyes, the al 


tall, slender damsel, | 
with fluttering garmenta all beapangled and | 
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knees before ber father, whirled her hair 
and wrung ber hands. Then «0 soon as the 
two men had become engaged in conversa- 
tior, she atole from the scene. 

And pow a new individual appears and 
jeins the two men. Soon he proves bimee!f 
to be a magician, and by hia eaenrances of 
power « videntiy Gils the breasta of his hear- 
erm with new heper, The feather ard ma 
gician presently go off together, an! finally 
the latter returos, binging with him the 
love-locm dane] Unomi-tatable signs of 
aversion are displayed by ber at sight of the 
euitor she fails to admire, bat the magician 
kuows how to deal with her, and before 
long manages to get her completely under 
his control. He approaches the table which 
has meanwhile been converted into a shrine 
for a most comical representation ef one of 
Josh's auxiliaries, and after repeated pros 


whose of] and dim flame seom to be sancti- 
fied. With this lamp in hand he proceeds 
to make a circuit about the maiden, drawing 
nearer and nearer to her in ever narrower 
circles. Soon he has her in a sufficient state 
of docility to bid her herself hold the lamp 
Then when he has it safely in her hand, he 
unloosens tho girdle that secures the upper 
garment about his wairt, and as he stretches 





fashion as to produce the effect of wings. 
With varied contortions of the body he 
awoeps around her, now the right, now the 
left arm raised aloft. His eve is tixed firmly 





manifold demoniac gesticulations, 
Meanwhile the damsel seems to yield more 
} and more to the effect of the enchantment, 
| her despair gradually gives place to an in 
| creasingly complaisant mood, until fiaally 
further efforts become needless, Then the 
| magician proceeds to perform rimilar gyra 
| tions about the youth, until he has so trans 
| formed his nature as to make him ebarming 
jin the maiden’s eyer, 
| enraged father had failed to bring together, 
| now join hands and regard each other with 
ja sort of dreamy satisfaction. The magi- 
cian in his joy makes a violent leap upon a 


out his arms it tloats about him after such a | 





trations he possesses himself of a lamp | 


upon bera, his face constantly working with | 


voices of the performers, who delivered 
their parta mortly io a chanting tene when 


they did not altogether break forth into 


Rone 
Soe much for my visit to the Chineere 

theatre That is all for the present — more 

anon Atren Fonrarier 


TW A reckless Conatian has hewn flned 
$5 for slander in calling his neighbor an al 
derman 

{CW The rumors that Mra. Abraham Lin 
coln is engaged to be married to a German 
nobleman, and the reflections upon her in 
some of the papers, are as cruel as they 
are unfounded. Mra. Lincoln is living in 
great retirement at Frankfort, goes into 
no society, and rarely sees any visitors. 
Americans now in Washington, lately re- 
turned from Germany, speak of her with 
great respect. — Exchange Duper. 

(@™ The Athenwum recently objected to 
an author saying that ‘‘ Lady Flora took 
her saddle with the grace of a duchers,” on 
the ground that a duchess is not always a 
representative of grace, for ‘there ia one 
Duchess of St. Albans who weighed sixteen 
stone (224 Ibe.,) and a Duchess of Northum.- 
berland so fat that as soon as she sat down 
she fell asleep.” 

(#* Gold, at the New York Gold-room, on 
the 26th, opened at 124}, and closed at 124} 
-— the lowest point touched since the end 
of the war. The policy of the Govern- 
ment aud the condition of the foreign ex 
changes are steadily depressing the price of 
gold—or, more correctly, clevating the value 
of the greenback. 

C#” There is an old maid in Westminis- 
ter, Mass,, 78 years old, blind and dest, who 


| prides herself on having refused forty offcrs 
| of marriage, 


tH” A young man and bis intended pre- 


| sented themselves before the city clerk of 


The two whom an | 


pevateant, lowa, the other day for » mar 
riage license, It was found that the in- 


| . 
tending bridegroom was under age, and had 


| table which has meanwhile been balanced | 


upon the back of two chairs, and here he 
turns somimersault after sommersault in the 
excess of his dolight. He performs nume- 
rous other gymnastic feata after flinging 
back his upper garment and baring hia body 
to the waist, euch as standing upon his head, 
| casting himeelf upon his back upon the 
| table and throwing his body backwarda, 
| until finally his heal touches the ground, 
| and various other startling feats, Finally 
| he crowns his performances by casting a 
rope of human hair, which bas been mean- 


waist, and drawing ber up to where he 
stands, then about the vouth's with the 
same resul’, Having once succeeded in 
elevating them to his own platform, he 
tosses them around regardlessly, then flings 
them to the ground, only to again repeat 
the same curious feat. At last, when all 
parties are thoroughly exhausted, they join 
| hands, drag one another out one door and in 
another, till ont of breath they finally retire 
from our astonished gaze, 

Youth No. 1 having become aware that 
the damsel he loves bas been placed under 


sentimentality to a fiery and warlike rtate. 
With outstretched sword himeclf this time, 
he seeks ont the father, and the two meet 
befere our eyes, vlash at each other with 
their swords, fall upon the ground, turn 
sommersaults, and prove themselves alto 
gether in moods of maddened fury. At last, 
| finding he cannot conquer alone, the youth 
manager to escape, anew purpore kindling 
in his eyes. 

A long panse ensnes, then armed hort« 
rush upon the seene, there is a clash of 
armor, unmistakable sicus of a deadly col 
| tision, The most distingui-hed of the war 
riers of one party were arrayed In CUurions 
jand unwieldy garb, and standing out in bold 
| relief from theie shoul¢ers was a curious 
combination of bristles, feathers and tlaye 
Their heads were surmounted by heavy hel 
mets, dindems and crowns, according to 
rank, Their faces were painted to repre 
|sent various motley masks, the most fa- 
vorile of which seemed to be that imitative 
The opposite party was 


of an owl's face. 


neither parents nor guardian, ina order to 
make the proceedings regular, the lady sug- 
gested that sbe herself should be appoiuted 


guardian, As she was over cighteen she 
was eligible, was duly appointed as guardian, 
/and then gave ber consent that her ward 


| should marry herself, 


while brought him, first about the maiden's | 
| ker & Co.'s, Wand 100 Sommer St, B 


C2 Anold gentioman died in Canterbury, 
Conn., the other day at the age of 75, and 
was buried in a suit of clothes which he 
procured when a young man, and had worn 
constantly as a Sunday suit for more than 
half a century. He had beou married four 
times, and on each occasion wore the same 
sul, 


Hlotipay Presents ror ats. can be found at Par 
on, Mare. 
Ives with 





To enable every pcreon to provide the 
handsome aud useful holiday presents, irom now 
until the 80th of January, 1870, these gentlhoamen will 
issue large cight paged catalogues of all the newest 
and best novelties In euch coods as Fancy Boxes, 
Desks, Glove Boxee, Albums in Morocco, Gilt and 
\clvot Bindings, real Morocco Shopping Bags, Fur 
nished Reticules, Silver Plated Ware and Catlery of 
all descriptions, the latest etyles of Jewelry ia Gold, 
Cornel an, det, Shell, Etruscan, Carbuncle and Hair, 
Dry Goods. Ac., &c., &c., and hundreds of the lateet 
ind best published books, They are giving One 





| Hiunpern Tronetre toerery one who will become 
| thelr agent, without charging them 10 cents cach ne 


such arpell that another than himeelf has | 
found favor in her eyes, is roused from his | 


| tioual institations of Marais, 


heretotove, Read the chanwe ta their advertisement 
in anuther column, and send ior catalogue. 


~ The pupils it one of the great educa- 
France, re 
cently, being at variance with the masters, 
retired to the sleeping rooms, where they 
barricaded themselves without food for two 
days and nights, The ** Marveiilaise” was 
loudly sung in defiance, but famine ulti 
mately obiiged the belligerents to capitulate, 


CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
Al’ comaine a large per centage of VbGh 
TAULE OIL, is warranted tally eqaal to the beet iin 
preter roe 





ported Castile Soap, and at the same tin 
vil the washing a { cleansing propertios of the cele 


brated French and German laundry soaps) CRAWP 
PON BROS, 2 4, 4, nd 1 Katyers place, and 
Mand 36 Jeticreon Si. Office 84 Front Street, New 
York. oct.-om 
tw” Tne Cotrsre ov tik Nitn.—It ap 


pears that ancient maps of Africa contain 


| composed largely of bands of boy archers, | 


gracefully draped with scarfs about 
upper part of the body, leaving one arm and 
shoulder exposed, 

Certain of these lads made an onset upon 
those of the ol visage, and so much lither 
and more the former, that 
they conquered and chased numbers of their 
unwieldy adversaries from the stage. Those 
of both parties who were left seemed to de- 
termine upon settling matters by engraving 
inturu in single combat. One mode of at 
tack was for a lad to make a flying leap 
Facross the stage, landing upright upon the 


dexterous were 





the | 


the great lakes about which there bas been 
so much talk of late years, as new discove 
ries, with the Nile thowing from them. 
There ia one in the Doge's palace at Venice 
which has there lakes on it, and the course 
of the Nile. 


interesting to Ladies. 
Ihave had in constent use In my fami! 
part fen years a Grover & Baker's Sewing Mochine, 
and have made on it the clothing of my children, be 


for the 


side « doing the roneral « wing of a honechold, 
simplicity and durability, and the beautiful, «trong, 
elostic etitch, which pever breaks In washing, and 


| Among the wedding cards was one boaring 


| in the left breast of bis coat, and in his hand 





| 
| 


| 
| 


} 
| 
| 





Ite | 


| 


s'ands until the material iteeli le worn oat, beeldes | 


of orpamental embroidery, place it 


the larwe range 
fer ahead of any other machine for general house 
hold work. — Wre. J. Wade, U9 Ontario It, Chicage 


but the shelves are always empty 


Miss Netcom Laneatna, described 
pretty girl and graceful skater, ha« 
been married to Mr. H.C, Crave, of Phila 
delphia, The engagement-ring cot @2 500 
On ite inside is the customary Romew and 
Juliet inscription ret in email diamonds 


oo 3 


the insc.iption, ** No presents will be re 
ceived.” “ How were they dressed?" Well, 
the bride's toilette was of white uncut ve! 
vet, the material being of the most oustly 
quality, The skirtanl train, aleo the low-cut 
corsage, were mort elaborately trimmed 
with point lece, and the dress throughout 
was lined with white eatin quilted. Large 
pearl beads encireled the neck of the brie, 
and ornaments of 1 were suspended 
from her ears and o her wraata, The 
bridegroom was attired in the English oon- 
tume. He wore a Prince Arthur coat, light 
trowsers, bigh Oxford collar, blue Lor 
Stanley scarf, and lilac kid gloves. A mons 
rose-bud enjoyed a position in a button-bole 


he held a cane and an opera “ crush” hat. 
The bridemaids wore white puffed tulle, and 
their escorts costumes similar to that of the 
bridegroom. 





xR. BR. BR. 
Radway’s Ready HNelict 
Cur « the Worat Pains in from One to Twenty 
Minutes. 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
RADWAY'S KBADY RELIEF \e « cure tor 
every pain. 
It wae the first, and is 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That Instantly stops the most excruciating patus, 
sllaye inflammations and cures congestions, whether 
of the lange, stomach, bowels, or other glands or 
organs, by one application, 
In from One to Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violent or excruciating the pain, the 
RURUMATIC, bed-ridden, infirm, crippled, ner 
vous, heualyic, or prostrated with diecase may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Writ Arronp Lxerant Rewer, 
INFLAMMATION OF THE KipNEYa, 
INFLAMMATION OF THE BLADDER, 
INFLAMMATION or THE BowRLs, 
Conenetion oF tur Lunes, 
Sous Tunoat, Dirriceir Basatame, 
Patrrratio’s or Tar Heant, 
Hyeremos, Cnour, Dirturnia, 
Catananu, Inriornna, 
lizapacuy, TooTnacnr, 
Nevunateata, Ruevsation, 
Coup Cams, Aour Cate, 
The application of the Ready Belief to the part 
or parte, where the pale or diMeulty existe, will 
afford ease and comfort. 

Twenty drops ina hall tambler of water will, ina 
few minutes, cure CRAMPS, SPASMS, BOUK #TO.- 
MACH, DEAK T BUN, SICK HBADACHK, DIAKR- 
HIKA, DYSENTEKY, COLIC, WIND IN THE 
BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINA, 

Travellers should always carry a bettle of Made 
wray’s Belief with thm. A few drops in water 
will prevent sickness or pains from change of water. 
it is better tban French brandy or bitters as a etime 
lant. 

FEVER AND AGUE, 

Fever and Ague cured for fifiy cents, There 
ie nota remedial agent in thie world that will care 
Fever and Agne, and all other malarions, billona, 
scarlet, typhoid, vellow, and other fevers (aided by 
RADWAY'S PILLS), 80 quick aa RADWAT'S 
READY RELIFF. Fifty conte per bottl: 

Dr. Hadway’s Perfect Purgative Pills, 
Perfectly tartelens, els coated, for the cure of 
all dleorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
dincascs, headache, constipation, 
stion, dyspepela, billousners, bill 


yantly 


bladder, nervous 
costivences, lndiye 
our fever, luflummation of the bowels, piles, and all 
internal viscera, Warranted to 
effcct a poritive cur Price 25 cents per box, 

Read FALSE AND TRUK, Sond one letter stamp 
to Radway & Co., No. &7 Maiden Lane, New York 
Information worth thousands will be rent you, 


aug uf 


derangements of th 


Suld by Drugyiets 


CW There is a public library in Chicago 
which contains but one popular work, It is 
entitled, ‘ How to obtain a divorce.” The 


institution has fifty thousand copies of it, 
Prentice 


Tun Univensat Cny, “What «hall | buy for Holl 





day Presents’ con be anewered beet by Pankan & 
Co., 98 and 100 Summer St, Boston, who have an im 
menee variety of holiday and useful articles, euch o- 
al kinds of Fancy Boxes, Writing Deekr, Glor 
Boxes, Albums uo Moroceo and Gilt and Veivet bind | 


ings, real Morocco Shopping Baye, Furnished et 
ecules, Silver Vlated Ware, and Cutlery of all deoertp 
tions, dew, lry imitations of the latest etylee of #« i | 
wold, which cannot he distinguished from the real, 
ac, &c., and hundreds of the Latert and moet enter 
talniny booker. Thelr etock coutains almost eve 
sod wratily the 
and they eclatmthatthelr eaperior 
jing these goods enabice them to eell 
ular proces paid for euch 
ery wher to 


thing necessary to euppiy the want 
taster of everybodys, 
facilities for buy 
at very mach underthe re 
ifticle. 


the want rent whom | 





—» 


GRincee “Help in the Kitchen. 

[The following testimony indicates light 
on the “help” question; but what are the 
women to do when they are pushed out of 
their prevent chief employment, by thore 
erereechis a tsrante, men % 

I have now for mary months employed 
the Chinese ashouse servante, 1 would not 
now yo back on the old atyle of domestic 
nervioe for any consideration, The new ser- 
vaute do their work nimbly and nolselenaly. 
The quiet of the kitchen department ia very 
holiorab'e, lt inereased economy is equally 
& matter of curprive and joy, All mysterious 
leaks seem somehow to be stopped. Sugate 
and teas, avd spices, and batter, and lard, 
and all the small household stores “ co far 
ther” than once, All * odds and ends” are 
saved. Roasted joints, and balf turkeys, 
come back upon the table as they were dis- 
mineed the day before, only garnished anew 
and made presentable. There is no demand 
for eveni out, or half days for private 
sewing and mending. There is no * an- 
swermng back" only a cheerful * all right.” 
There is no complaint of large washings, or 
festal cookery, or irregular meals. 
is no entertaining of company, ‘ maki 
high life below stairs.” Though many o 
these servants have but few words of En- 
gliah, it is easy to make them understand. 
Once shown how to do a thing whose method 
is novel to them, they never forget. Their 
ingenuity in the variation of table dishes is 
quite surpriving aud gratifying, Their pa- 
tirnt steadiness and good temper ander ell 
their tasks, and their strict fidelity to their 
employer's interests, make ‘ housekeeping” 
artrange luxury, And on the other o, 
there in scareely ono disadvantage to 
urged as an offeet to this manifold gain, — 
Dr, A. l. Stone, in the Congregationaliat, 


— ee ee 


The Great Pictertnt Annual, 

Hortetter’s United States Almanac for 1870, for 
distribation, gratis, throughout the United Mates 
and all civilized countries of the Western Hemie - 
phere, will be pablished about the Gist of January, 
and all who wish to understand the trae philosophy 
of health should read and ponder the valuable sag- 
In addition te an admirable 
medical treatise on the causes, prevention and cure 
of a great variety of diseases, It embraces « large 
amount of information Interesting to the merchant, 
the mechanic, the miner, the farmer, the planter, 
and prefeesional man; and the calculations have 
beon made for each meridians and latitudes aa are 
mort eultable for a correct and comprehensive Na- 
tional Calendar. 

The natare, urer, and extraordinary sanitary effects 
of HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS, the staple 
vonic and alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully set forth im its pages, which are also 
interapersed with pictorial Illustrations, valuable re- 
cipes tor the boarehold and farm, humorous anec- 
detes, and other inetructive and amusing reading 
matter, original and sclected. Among the annuala 
to appear with the opr ning of the year, this will be 
one of the moet urefal, and may be Aad Jor the ask- 
ing, Send for coples to the Central Manafactery, of 
Pittebary, Pa., or to the nearest dealer lo HOSTET 
THH'S STOMACH BITTERS, The BITTERS are 
sold in every elty, town and village, and are exten- 


tively used throughout the entire civilized world, 
decd 


geetions it container. 


Warren Proor Goops,—Probably few of 
our readers know bow water-proof goods are 
made, or rather how the gooda are made 
water proof, ‘The process, briefly described 
in ax follows: —The cloth’ ia first submitted 
to the action of moderately strong sulphuric 
acid, the time of such action varying with 
the nature of the fabric, but never exceeding 
two minutes A thorough washing follows, 
and when dried the material is ready for 
use, The action of the acid is to decompose 
the wool or cotton fibres into a glutinous 
material, the gum filling up the spaces be- 
tween the threads, and thereby preventing 
the passaye of water, 


Just Out. 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHES.” 
aud Bronchitie 


none +0 pleasant, none cure as quick 


For Coide, Couche, Sore Throat, 


Now 


ro your 
Kvewron & Oo., 
10 Astor lloase, New York. 


nt 
(WwW In a steep rock, six miles south of 
Jowa, an ecoentnie Englishman 
has «xenavated «a dwelling It haa three 
rooms with eats, couches, fire-places, flacs, 
and all the conven nees carved in the living 
rock, The jpant his time in 
studying botany and entomology, His mua 
Om 


Duabua jue, 


on 


pends 


Ou Oe 











mond-shaped eyes, which were painted | : 7 . ‘ ; upios one st 
around and about with dork lines, calculated | back of a chair which stood in’ the midat (HW Le Figaro says of Sainte Beuve that | t — mort liberal inducements. We call otter . — 
Cn ’ | . % } 7 , . . nia @ . ’ ‘ ’ , Lion te their advert! eement tn another colume | 
to even heighten the eff.ct of the natural | From this point another leap would be | fe W poo le ever wore mourning #o often as Teo Seldiers, Heirs and Others —For co! 
shape. i made into the air, half a dozen figures eut he did, He made an ideal of the character em Ate hotel = = Calif we of Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize Money, and 
Stealing ferward unen tip-te he ctood | thece, brinving the aggressor down after and future of his famons contemporaries, &?7 ad oy . he ina HTOrnM, TE- | alt other elelme. Ader ral Collection Agency 
sd SOTWs ope " ° ' , ently » | lig ' owns d a es af obit . 
hearkenineg unto the ve of the vouth. and | such a fashion that his sandelled heels lodg- | which was seldom realized, When he per . a Ys -_ my * “ul Hurd, whe — unk, F a Bt Caiteeees » Uae Pc 
ACTS = n“ vs ’ iM ‘ \ i may 4 end ’ | , 
an expression of rapture coatacy atole | ed against the breast of the opponent, vend- | ceived that he iouet renounce his chimera — ww Hem Hudson, his fiend, alee tics 
‘ wer ber face Pr te. tly the vouth became | ing both with violence to the ground Se- be put crape on hia hat, and simply said, Chen with whom he bad never quarreled 
ps yrnizant of ‘her presenee, and ceasing his | Veral sommersaults and whirligizs would ter ‘such an one is dead, and |am wearing ' ~~ yo —— eut my throat, or my MARRIAGES. 
orn zi per pre ©, 8 | F } as ’ on i | tilew eplee \l rt 
lament he. too. seemed overwhelmed | ntoate in landing both parties upon their mourning for b Thus he mourned fo a : "" ' n replied iright: J 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


In Tux Post of October 2, we com- 
menced «a new and obrilliast Novelet 
written by one of the most talented of our 
lady euthors. It is entitled 


A Family Failing. 

BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
Between Two,” * How a Woman Had 
Her Way,” &c. 

We are also now publishing 


George Canterdary’s Will. 
By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” “Roland Yorke,” &e. 


These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Novelets 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
* Cut Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortune,” 
&c., &e. 


Leenle’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
“ Dore Castell,” de. 


Bessy Rane. 


By Mr. HENKY WOOD, Author of * East 
Lynne,” * George Canterbary's Will,” & 


A Nevelet 
Ry MRS MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “* The Mystery of the Reefs,” &e. 


Whe Told! 

Ry ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” '' A Family Falling,” &c. 

Ihesides our Novelets by Mina T’reacott, 
Miss Douglas, Mra, Wood, Frank Lee Bene 
dict, Mra, Hoemer, &o., we also give in 
Stories, Sketches, &c., 
The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And aleo News, AgnicunTunaL An 
Tieies, Porrny, Wir and Huwon, Rip 
pins, Recnrrrs, &e 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “ TAKING THK MEASURE OF THE 
Wepoina Rino,”—ia 18 by 24 inches and 
will probably be the most attractive en 
graving we have ever issued. /f waa en 
graced in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful stee! Engravings‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea," ‘* Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
* Everett in His Library"——will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| Tee Weonn-onT FONT OF TIFE. 


I'm sitting by my deak, George ; 
Before me on the floor 

There lice « worn out font of type, 
Full twenty thousand ecore. 

And many months hav passed, George, 
ince they were bright aad new 

And wany are the tales they've told 
The false, the strange, the true 


What tales of horror they have told, 
Of tempest and of wreek ; 

Of marder in the midoight bour, 
Of war fall many « “ speck '” 

Of ships that, lost away at sca, 
Went down befure the bias, 

Of stifled ories of agony 
As life's last moment passed 


Of earthquakes and of suicides, 
ot feito crops of cotton, 
Of bank dofeulters, broken bankr, 
And banking systems rotten. 
And boilers bursting, steambwats snagged, 
Of riota, duels fought, 
Of robbers with their pry escaped, 
Of thieves with booty caught. 


Of flood, and fire, and accident, 
Those worn-out types have told; 

And how the pestilence has awept 
The youthful and the old ; 

Of marriages, of births end deaths, 
Of things to please or vex us; 

Of one man's jamping overbvard, 
Another gone to Texas 


They've told us how sweet summer days 
Have faded from our view, 

How autamn's chilling winds have swept 
The leaf-crowned forest through. 

llow winter's suow hath come and gone— 
Dark r of storm and strife— 

And how the smiling apring bath warmed 
The pale flowers back to life. 


I can't pretend to mention half 
My inky friends bave told, 
Since, shining bright and beautiful, 
They issued from the mould— 
How unto some they joy have brought, 
To others, grief and tears; 
Yet faithfully the record kept 
Of fast receding years, 
_7--o- 


Apes. 





WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT 
BY ZIG 


The ape naturally follows the pig. Many 
a human being conmences life by being a 
pig and ends it by being au ape. That comes 
of the development theory, Tf man is an 
improvement on the monkey, the monkey 
is probably an improvement on some lower 
animal still, and that lower animal may 
quite aa well be a pig as anything elae, 
With a peculiarity, The metempsychorin 
from pig to ape frequently takes place with 
in a short «pace of time, the lifetime ofa 
single individual sometimes, and having 
reached the ape stage, the development 
suddenly is arrested, and never reaches the 
plane next higher, Which accounts 





every person sending on aclub. Members 
of a Club, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when 
framed, are beautiful ornaments for the 


parlor or library, 


SSUggggg gs 


We make the following Special Offer | 0'". 


We shall begin the | 


to New Subscribers. 


subscriptions of all New subscribers for | 
|}number all the rest *¥ 


1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott'’s new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Fawity Fatina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for IST, or fif- 
teen months in all' When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for IS7U shall be entered on 


our list the very week they are received. 


Of course those who send in ther names, 


early will receive the full number of ex- | 


tra papers. 

GW Al the present date we have a larg 
number of the back papers to October 2d etal 
on hand 


PEREREERES 


This offer applies to all new subscribers, | 


single or in clubs, And our Club termes are 
so very low, as compared with other first 
class literary weeklies, that clube should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gots not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also 

While we offer thas a special inducement 
to new subscribers, our off subseribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of 
eur paper, and in the ease of getting up 
clube and therefore it is to their interest 


to speak a good word for us to their friends. | 


And in proportion as patronage is extended 
to us, are we able to make Tuk Post more 
and mere worthy of their support. 

When it & considered that the terms of 
Tux Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative pablic than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field a» carly as posible, and make lange 
additions to their lista’ Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
BOLice. 

See Texus under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 





Ie that an ill nataurcd view of the human 
race’ We contend that it ix not. Don't 
}you, Mr. /%st, know folks who look like 


monkeys’ Haven't you, gentle Reader, met 


with Amencan citizens whose whole life 
was only a base born attempt to ape rich 
foreigners’ And if we class the treacher 
ous, selfish, silly and stupid people respec- 
tively as but higher developments of the cat, 
ape and rabbit types, on the other hand 
do we not collect tovether all the real men 
and women under the metaphor of horse 
people, and do not the horse peonle far out 
If you take all the 
bad people in the world and put them to 
gether and count them. there will atill be 
} enough honest people left scattered about 
here and there, a dozen times to overbalance 
all the selfishness and moanness of the others 
| Kise there would be more murderers than 
| honest people more swindlers than Chris 
tians, net to mention the clasa of Christian 
| swindlers who occupy a long strip of middle 
ground, There is vastly more of goodness 
than of evilinthe world. After which con 





| cession to the feelings of vox populi, we 
may be permitted to go on and notice the | 


| notwithstanding to the contraries, That is 


| to say, in the first instance, notwithstanding | 


| vox populi’s feelings, vox populi cherishes 
within its bosom a many and a many apes, 
There is nothing in life more absurd than 
a family of pigs suddenly blossoming out 
into a family of apes. A young Englishman 
|onee explained to your correspondent the 
difference between webby and snohhy. Being 
nobby is simply to be born to the ways of 
fine genticmanism or ladyism, merely wear 
jing fine feathers for which you have boen 
|} made; while to be snobby, alas! is trying 
| desperately to be somebody wher you can't 
So when ambitious Mrs, Piggins, whom for 
many a year her own stout pair of pedals» 
j have borne not only to market but home 
again, suddenly discovers that she is too 
| feeble to turn the silver knob of her own 
fromt door, that is a moment of supreme, 
exquisite snobbery Mre. Piggins becomes 
an ape and sets up an ope diary, The ape-x 
of her silly existence is reached when she 
imports a baboon in livery to open her car 
riage «door for her 
Let us speak a parable 
Suppose a certain man should build a 
grand, wide house. So grand and fine in 
deed, that the cedars of Lebanon should be 


hewn down to build the beams thereof, and | 


the rarest woods of the earth should be 


| Carving thereof, Suppose the outside of 
| this grand mansion should be gorgeous to 
the point of breaking down with every con- 
ceivable form of decoration, with sculp- 
tured lions sleeping, with marble wreaths, 
with Greek poddesses supporting its reeplen- 
dent arches, and all painted, polished, and 
varnished to that dazzling degree where 
your eyes ache to look at it. Now wouldn't 
the owner be a precions idiot, if, eo far from 
furnishing and living in his grand mansion, 
be shoulan't even so much as lathe and 
plaster it, but should leave the whole inside 
to be merely a hollow «pace in the midst 
of rough walls covered with dust and cob- 
weba 

Yet that is what Mra. Piggins does, when 
she establishes hor ape-iary. The outside 
of her head is covered with costly ornamen- 
tation, while the inside is emptier than an 
old band-box. Mra Diggins thus decorated 
illustrates what the young Englishman 
meant by the word rnob+y. All those people 
who have undertaken wo untie the hard 
knot of being fine ladies and gentlemen 
when nature never intemled them for it, 
also serve to point the same moral. 





sawn asunmler to frame the doors and the | 





** Affectation sooner discovers what one 
is, than what one would fain appear to be,” 
ways Stanislaus, It i« true. Just as cer- 
tain as we pretend to an extraordinary de- 
gree of knowledge, or sensibility, or high- 
vredativeness, or an ¢xtreordinary degree of 
anything in particular, it is a sure sign the 
world over, that thi« ix precisely the ex- 
traordi quality which we don't povsess. 
I know it is the way of school-teachcrs, and 
| lawyers, 
| bit shaky in regard to any given state 
ment or argument they have made, to insist 
with all their might on the truth of it. I 
have done so myself. But I never noticed 
that this kind of mon ever convinced 
anybody. It won't even go down with 
school-children. On the same principle, 
when stout Mra Piggins declares that 
kitchen odors always make her faint, sbe 
| given rise to the suspicion that she herself, 
in times past, has been over-familiar with 





Which is actually the care. en Arabella 
will not bow to y Mine Mary next door, 
because Miss Mary's father drives a boker 
wagon, we need pot consult Arnabellas 
family chrovicles to discover that her father 
began life as a peddier, with bis pack on his 
back. But although Mrs. Pigyins and Mics 
Arabella rofase to recognize pretty Miss 
Mary, both would walk ou their knees to be 
introduced to that blear-eyed, snuffy Count, 
who ran away from home between two days 
because daylight was not healthy for him 
just then. Both ladies consider it the most 
desirable thing in life, to be permitted to 
ape fourth-rate European nobility and se- 
cond-hand Eu ee , 
Those two representative ladies belong to 
the qeenhay-ealghassasy of America. It ix 
an aristocracy of stark, flat ignorance sboul- 
dering its way into notice by virtue of it« 
money and ita illimitable capacity for mi- 
micry. Mrs. Piggias, who cannot write her 
own name with the capitals in the right 
place, who never reads a syllable, an’ never 
performs a charitable action—Mrr. Piggins 
with her w ries and waggeries, ber crim- 
re and hair dyes, her rouge and false cye- 
rows, all to make her look twenty when 
she is sixty—does she exhibit any bigher 
degree of intellect than one might look for 
in a grizzly old ape? In fact, deprive Mrs. 
Plerkes of all her skillful outside adorn- 
ments, and, we beg her pardon, but what 
would be left more than a grizzly old ape ¥ 
Bhe aspires by the force of fine feathers to 
be something she cannot be. And that is 
one sort of American aristocracy in a nut- 
shell, Mrs. Piggins has no more cultivation 
of head or heart than a Hottentot, but Mis. 
Piggius wearing her fifteen hundred-dollar 
shawl claims to be the queen of American 
society, It is a'tacit confession that Mrs, 
Piggins in and of hereelf in a little less than 
nobody. If I never studied the elements of 
English grammar, if I bave not the honor 
of an acquaintance with the multiplication 
table, if I don't know and don't even want 
to know that the earth ix a ball aud moves 
around the sun—how much higher ia the 
plane of civilization am | than a Hottentot ¥ 
if all the little brains in my head are laid 
down at the shrive of monkeydom and flun- 
kydom, how much better am I than a chat- 
tering, divagreeable ape’ We appeal to 
any white man to say whether it is anything 
more than a monkeyish imitation cf high 
life, for all the American Pigginses, ignorant 
and uncultivated, coarse*and selfish in their 
tastes— people who for half their days have 
been only too glad to walk to their work in 
the world—'o suddenly patronize this life in 
a carriage, with two footmen wearing padded 
shanks and the livery of a clown, perched 
up behind. A dog ought to be ashamed of 
such a rig, much less a free-born American 
citizen. Pah! The smell of turpentine and 








varnish will cling to the Pigginses till the | 


lerack of doom. What do they know; what 
| good do they do? ‘One could bray their 
fungous heads to powder with a lady's fan,” 
says De Quincey the Insolent., 
| Such show is unbecoming the dignity and 
simplicity of a free republic. An American 
| citizen with servants in livery! A republi- 
can lady making a poor, mean toady of her- 
self for the sake of aretof dissolute foreign- 
lers! It is despicable. Why is the news 
always told with such a flourish of trumpets 
| whenever an American girl chances to wed 
| with a European count or baron? Isn't it a 
thousand times more honorable, and more 
agreeable, when it comes to that, to be 
wooed and won by a well-bred, well looking 
| American boy, standing on his own worthy, 
honest feet, instead of being stilted up on 
the bones of a hundred and fifty fusty old 





| ancestors? A tub which does not stand upon | 


| its own bottom is not of much account. It 
ought to be the glory of America that it 
has no ancestors of whom to be ashame. 


Do you think the Emperor of Ruesia is any | 


more honorable than you are, because a 


long time ago a wicked woman strangled | 


her husband and set up governing on her 
'own account? 

pirate crossed the seas centuries ago, and 

murdered an unoffending person and took 
| possession of bis lands and geods, therefore 
are you, the descendant of the ugly old thief 
and pirate, any better than the de.cendant 
‘of the murdered man’ You know you 
are not, and it is the meanest sort of snob- 
bery to say that you are. 

Moreover, when American women, them- 
selves ex-laundresses and ex-milliners, bogin 
to talk of ‘low people,” * good famibes,” 
and ** fiest society,” and all such silly non- 
| sense, thif sort of stuff is only the meanest 
apery of the meanest snobbery. Mrs. Pig- 
| gina's cook is more of a lady than Mrs. Pig- 
gifta’'s self, because the cook is a good cook 
and an honest woman, while the mistress is 
a very badly executed counterfeit fine lady. 
A good laundress is infinitely more honora- 
ble than a make-believe lady. For, when it 
|; comes to speaking of the human race, the 
| point is capable of geometrical demonstra- 
| tion that fine feathers alone will no make 
| fine binds, 
dise out of a quacking, waddling old duck, 
| just by pinning the paradise-bird’s plumage 
| upon the old duck's back, can you * 

Not that I don’t adore fine feathers, and 
love them dearly. On the contrary, | tell 
|} you there have been times for many and 
mavy a long year when my heart has fairly 
ached with the unsatisfied longing to add 
here and there a dainty bright plume to my 
sad colored wings. The Soothes is natura]— 








| money well used is beyond all doubt the best 
thing this world affords. But it is supremely 
silly to take money and go and make an ape 
of one's self. Many Americans do it, though. 
Rich upstarts and sometimes poor ones, the 
nation over, bediren themselves with barba- 
ric finery, and call themselves the ** higher 
classes,” forgetting utterly that to be a lady 
or a gentleman one must first cultivate some 
es in his head and some kindness 
in his heart. The wealth of the world can- 
not make a lady unless she build upon a 
















ibly ministers, when they feel 


the serving-up of boiled en and onions. | 
h 


If an ugly old thief and | 


You can't make 1 bird of para- | 


at least I know it is natural tome. And ' 





December 4, 1868, 





| foundation of educated brains. In this 
country where one cannot get the educati 
sooner, one can it later, thank Heaven! 
Aud a noble, y nature, scorniog coarse- 
ness, vulgarity, and piggish selfishness— 
everybody can cultivate that. 

So that, really, there is nothing after al! 
to prevent a rich laundress or a kitchen- 
gitl from becoming a perfect lady, intellec- 
tual, beautiful aod refined, fit to be the 
peeress of any in the world, if she begins 
right. But for pity's sake let her not make 
as leustinnatash of herself by ing the 
tastes of » scullery into the palace of a king. 
A coarve, ignorant, selfish woman cannot be 
chemically precipitated into a beautiful 
crystal of a fine lady by the mere action of 
| silk and diamonds. philosopher's stone, 


















which by its touch was to transmute brass 
into pure gold, never has been found yet, 
| American money-aristocracy to the contrary 


notwithstanding. 





| GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


| BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF “EAST LYNNE.” “THE RED 
COURT FARM,” &e. 

She had spoken incautiously; and the 
flush of crimson risriug in her face was so 
vivid that she turned it from him. Thomas 
Kage took her hand and held it between his. 

*Would you have me go through life 
alone?” she sadly asked, ‘*Why should 1 
not marry egain’ Some mothers call girls 
at my age too young for wives. I am not 
three-and-twenty.” 

** My dear, I hope you will marry again ; 
my only anxiety is that you should marry 
for happiness. What is the matter?” 

Mrs, Canterbury had burst into tears, 

** It is such a lonely life,” she whispered ; 
‘it bas been so lonely all along. I married 
—you know about it, that I did not care for 


an‘! lost the substance. I tried to carry it 
off to others and be gay; but there was the 
aching void ever in my heart. Since I have 
been free, it haa been the same: no real 
happiness; nothing but a yearnivug after 
what I have not. Sometimes hope sprivgs 
up and pictures a bright future; but it flies 
away again. I have never,” she continued, 
raising her eyes for a moment, “ breathed 
aught of these my feelings to man or wo- 
man: | could not to any one but you.” 

** Caroline, you areindulging a love-dream ! 
Who is its object ”” 

She was trembling excessively: he could 
feel that, as he held her hand, which she 
had not attempted to remove. Alone with 
him in that quiet evening hour, ber heart 
full of romance and sentiment, Caroline 
Canterbury may be forgiven if she betrayed 
herself. Though she had heartlessly re- 
jected Thomas Kage to marry a rich man, 
she had loved him passionately then, and 
she loved him passionately still. 

** Who is it, Caroline ?”’ 

‘Do not ask me.” 

* Who is it, Caroline *” 

** Need you ask me ’” 

No, he need not; for in that same mo- 
ment the scales fell from his own eyes. Her 
agitated tone, her downcast look, told him 
what he had certainly not had his thoughts 
pointed to. He dropped ber hand, and went 
and leaned his owo elbow on the mantel- 
piece, with a flush as rosy as hers, 

Thomas Kage was no coxcomb—never a 
truer-hearted man than he in the world. 
His first feeling was surprise; his second 
self-blame for having himself provoked the 
avowal, But that Caroline Canterbury should 
love him still, after her deliberate rejection 
of him to marry another, after all these 
lapse of years, and the time she was a wife, 
never once entered into his mind. Rather 
would he have expected her to avow a love 
for the greatest stranger—for this man 
Dawkes, even—tban for him. 

** Caroline,” he whispered, breaking a long 
silence, ** was tia your dream ?” 

Vexed at having betrayed so much, ber 
sobs increased hysterically. He waited until 
she grew calm. ‘It cawnot be,” he con- 
tinued in agitation. ‘‘Whether it might 
have becn, whether the old feelings might 
have been renewed between us, I have never 
allowed myself to ask. There is an in- 

superable barrier.” 

**In my having left you to marry Mr. 

| Canterbury ¥” 

| ‘* Mr. Canterbury is gone and has left you 

free. The barrier lies in his unjust will.” 
‘*T do not understand you,” she faintly 

| said. 

| Thought after thought came chasing each 

other through his mind: some of them Uto- 

pian, perhaps; but, as she used herself to 

| tell him, that was in his nature. 

‘**Our former attachment was known to 
some people—or, at least, suspected,”’ he 
remarked in alow tone. ‘* Were I to make 
you my wife now, who but would say that 
| will was a work of complicity planned be- 
tween us’—the money bequeathed to you, 
and I the executor! Caroline, were you as 
dear to me as formerly, as perhaps you might 
become again, I would die of heart-break 
rather than marry your money, and so sacri- 
fice my good name.” 

Her face and lips had turned of a stony 
white; her heart felt turning to stone within 
her. Mr. Kage resumed: 

‘*In my mind there has always been a 
kind of fear connected with the will. When 
it flashes into my memory suddenly, as 
events will eo flash, I seem to shrink with 
dread, It is a strange feeling; one that I 
have never been able to account for. Caro- 
line, rather than be connected with that 
will, in the way of benefit to myself, I would 
tly the kingdom.” 

She had turned her face to look at him: 
it expressed a kind of puzzled wonder. 

‘Yes, I see how inexplicable this must 
sound to you. But the aversion to the will, 
the dread of it, lies sure and fast within me. 
Mr. Canterbury bequeathed me, as you may 
be aware, one buudred pounds for my trouble 
| asexceutor. What little expense it entailed 
upon me, I honestly repaid myself; and the 
rest of the sum | have sent to ene of our 
most necessitous hospitals. I oniy mention 
this to prove to you how impossible it is 
that I could, under any circumstances, con- 
sent to reap benefit from that unjust will.” 

‘Answer me ove thing,” she rejoined in 
agitation. ‘* When you urged me so strongly 











to induce Mr. Canterbury to make a more | 


equitable will, was this—this—in your 
thoughts ’—that perhaps, some time, as—as 
he was an old man, and I almost sure to be 


left free when still young—that this ques- | 


tion of to-night might arise between us ’” 
“No,” he earnestly answered, ‘1 spoke 
alone in the interests of justice 


deavor to be so in the sight of God. From 
the day of your marriage with Mr. Canter- 
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bury, I have never thought of you but ax 
lost to me; and I schovled my heart to bear.” 

Recollection, remorse, grief, were tellin 
upon ber. She shook as she stood 
turned to lay hold of by which to 
steady herself. He could but walk across 
the rug to support ber. But it was done 
without the smallest tenderness. 

“I suffered then as you are suffering 
now,” he whispered. 

“Let me make it up to you,” she re. 
turned, heeding little what she said in her 
despair—‘‘ let us make it up to each other. 
You do care for me still—I have riches, I 
have my love. Oh, Thomas, let me make it 
up to you!” 

*Don't you see it is those riches that 
make it impossible? Caroline, do not tempt 
me; it can never be.” 

* J will give up my riches; and think it 
no sacrifice.” 

‘* You cannot give them up. The greater 
portion are beld in trust for your son,” 

Yes, she saw it; quitting his side to lean 
against the mantelpicce, saw it. The 
riches must cling to her like some foal 
that could never be shaken off. The . 
so coveted and deceitfully planned for, was 
already turning to bitterners in her mouth, 
like the apples of Sodom. 

** Then you reject me,” she faintly said. 

**As a wife; 1 have no other alternative. 
But, Caroline, we can be dear to each other 
still—as brother and sister.” 

‘** Brother and sister! brother and sister !” 
the wailed. ‘That is not a tie to entiafy 
the void of an aching heart.” 

‘Caroline, my darling sister, you must 
school your heart,” he u:ged in his faithful- 
ness, ‘/ had to doit. I have to do it still. 
Why! do you think this, now passing be- 
tween us, is not bringing me the most ex- 
quisite pain ’” he broke off, ms fora 
single moment to his emotion. ‘ But forthe 
barrier that Fate has raised up around you, 


















him—aud I found I had grasped the shadow 


I wished | 
you to be just in the eyes of men; to en- | 





I should take you to my breast ee 
now as we stand here, thanking that 
sunshine had come into my life at last. It 
has been cold and bleak enough without 
you, all these years.” 

The jet necklace on her white neck heaved 
; and fell. But for the utmost contro}, but 
| for the reticence of action that never for- 
| sakes a modest, right-minded woman, she 
| had fallen on his breast then. 

‘*As brother and sister,” Mr. 
Kage, retaining his distance; but he was 
quite sure of himself. ‘Any warmer feel- 
ing, any more sacred tie, between us is im- 
—- Be composed, Caroline; be your- 
ne Bd 

** Yes, I will be myself,” she answered, 


pride coming to her aid. ‘Farewell, 
Thomas.” 

She was walking rapidly to the door to 
seck her chamber. omas Kage opened 


it for her, and held out his hand as though 
nothing had happened. 

**Good-night, Caroline. To-morrow we 
will meet as usual, and forget all this. I 
shall have to leave you very soon after 
breakfast.” 

In attempting to return his good-night a 
smothered sob of anguish escaped her. His 
own heart echoed it as he closed the door 
and went back to the fire for some few 
minutes. The rejection he had had to give 
was a4 painful as any ever spoken by man. 

And poor Mrs. Canterbury? As she tossed 
on her sleepless pillow, izing at last 
the upright worth, the value of the man she 
had once rejected, retribution seemed to 
have laid hold ot her with its piercing fangs. 
Throughout the whole of the live-long night 
she bewailed the possession of the vast 
riches that were not justly hers. Fatal, 
worthless, molten riches; as they seemed to 
be in her eyes now. They had brought the 
reproach of the world in their train; they 
had heaped this present misery and mortifi- 
cation on her head; they had thrown up an 
impassable gulf against him who had alone 
made her day-dream. 

Pretty well, all this. But Mra, Canter- 
bury—looking upon them in that bitter mo- 
ment as a sort of evil gift, a fatality—caught 
herself wondering what else of ill they might 
bring in the future. 











CHAPTER XXI. 

} CAPTAIN DAWKES IN TOWN, 

| Face to face with each other—she bolt 
upright in her riche#t brocaded silk, ou the 
stiffest of her drawing-room sofas, he tilted 
forward from a small chair—sat Mrs. Gars- 
ton and Captain Dawkes. Their faces nearly 
met. It was a momentous interview; and 
the Captain always had the idea that she 
could not bear one word in ten unless he 
were witbin an inch of her. 

The year had grown older by a week only 
since Thomas Kage's visit to Chilling. Cap- 
tain Dawkes, weighing plans and projects, 
ways and means, had at length brought him- 
self to town, braving the danger that might 
accrue if his creditors caught sight of him. 
| But he bad learnt caution of old. 
| His large, dark eyes wore a gloomy light 
as they gazed into the cold gray ones of 
Mrs. Garston. She had been telling him, 
in terms not to be misunderstood, that the 
inheritor of her mouey would not be him- 
| self. 
| *‘* You never ought to have looked for it, 
Barby Dawkes; never. But I don’t blame 
| you, for doing so, so much as I do those 
| who flattered you up that it would be yours. 

Keziah, to wit. I told her, when she was 
last here bothering me, that if you'd come 
and see me, you should hear what I would 
| and would not do.” 
** And I have come, ma’am.” 
| * You've took your time about it,” was 
the old lady's retort. ‘ But that was your 
business, not mine. And now I will fulfil 
'my part of the bargain. First of all, 
though—is it true what Keziah tells me: 
that she has sank some of her small capital 
| for you *” 
** That is true.” 

‘“and more shame for you to let it be 
true, Barnaby Dawkes! What? no other 
means’ Most men would have gone 
broke stones in the road, before they'd have 
robbed asister.” 

** ] live in hopes to repay her,” said Bar- 
naby. : 
Do you!" spoke Mrs. Garston, with irony. 
‘What do you suppose Keziah said to me, 
the other day *” 

**T can’t imagine. 
on occasion.” : 

“That if you were a married man you 
would be as steady as old Time.” 

** And so I should be,” rejoined Barnaby, 
eagerly. ‘* 1 should be as steady and saving 
as you are, Aunt Garston.” . 

She did not speak at once. Her bright, 
gray eyes were gazing into his, as though 
she sought to know whether trust might be 
placed in his words. 
| “If I were fortunate enough to get mar- 
| ried—that is, if my circumstance allowed me 
| to do so—it would be the turning-point in 








She says queer things 
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my life,” be impresively said. ‘‘ My future 


“ y Dawkes, I think it might be.” 

To hear even this concession from one 
who never spoke of him, or to him, but in 
terms of the most utter d ent, 
rather surprised the Captain, and very much 
gratified him. 

* It is true, Aunt Garsten, on my honor. 
Let me get the chance of becoming a mar- 
ried man, and you would sce how good a 
member of sogiety I should make. You 
might safely leave your fortune to me 
then, without fear it would ever be 
wasted.” 


** What do you say ?” she asked, a 
her best ear. And Captain Dawkes repea 
his words. 

“Listen, Barnaby. I told you just now, 
as plain as I could speak, that the bulk of 
my fortune would not go to you. Take you 
heed of that once for all; i never will. 
When my will is opened, after my death, 
you will find two hundred pounds a-year se- 
cured to you; and, besides that, a sum of 
five hundred pounds down, which you may 
use to pay your debts with.” 

If ever a blank look settled on man's face, 
it did on that of Captain Dawkes. 

“ You cannot mean it, Mrs. Garston,” he 
said, after a pause. 

“Tt is oe will inherit from me, Bar- 
naby,” was cold, resolute rejoinder. ‘‘I 
shail never make it another shilling—exoept 
on one condi a 

* What's that ’” he gloomily asked. 

“That you marry. Now don't you mistake 
me, and think I want to urge you into mar- 

,” added Mra, Garston, rapping with 
her stick violently; ‘I'd be sorry to do it by 
the person dearest and nearest to me in the 
world. People should look out for them- 
selves in such serious matters, and then 
nobody else is responsible for conse- 
quences.” 

“The devil take Keziah!” was the Cap- 
tain’s mental comment. ‘‘She must have 
been | loose that tongue of hers.” 

** You fell in love with a girl in London. 
Barnaby; made love to her, that is. Con- 
sidering that are worthless in conduct, 
and ham by debt. it was three-parts a 
swindle to have done it.” 

‘But I—don’t know what you mean, 
ma’am,” replied the surprised Captain. 
** How came you to hear such a thing of me? 
It has no foundation whatever. 

** How I came to hear it is —s to 

can 


you. Perhaps I saw it for myself. 

see one thing, Barby Dawkes—that the 
foolish child is pining her heart away for 
ou.” 


“ But—who is it, Aunt Garston ?” 

He knew quite well, and there was an un- 
true ring in his voice as he asked it. Down 
came Mrs. Garston's stick, ominously near 
his foot. 

“It is Belle Annesley. How dare you 
pretend ignorance to me, sir! Do you sup- 
pore it will serve you ?”’ 

His face grew a little hot. He would not 
acknowledge to this; he might not ven- 
ture, in the teeth of her persistency, to 
deny it. 

** It was quite a mistake,” he lamely mut- 
tered; ‘quite a mistake.” 

“If it’s the want of money that keeps you 
from marrying her, I'll remedy the bar,” 
said Mrs. Garston. ‘ She will inherit three 
hundred a-year from her mother ; 1’ll settle 
on you both jointly, and your children after 
you, seven hu more; which will be an 
annual income of one thousand pounds. If 
you can’t think that enough, you deserve to 
die in the workhouse. Over and above, I 
will pay your debts, Barby, on the wedding- 

' , 


day!’ 

Lome twelve months before, Barby Dawkes 
would have leaped at this offer as a boon. 
Now, in the teeth of greater and grander 
visions, it only perplexed him. He stroked 
his purple moustache. 

‘*But—suppose, Aunt Garston, that I 
were to decline the marriage; that I were 
—in short—to find it would not suit either 
myself or the young lady—what then ?” 

‘*What then? Nothing. /don't urge it; 
I've said so. If a word from me would 
marry the pair of you, I'd not speak it. The 
decision lies with you and her, But if you 
are both set on it, and you intend to be 
what you ought to be to her, you shall not 
be hindered for want of means.” 

** You are very kind,” muttered Barnaby. 
‘* What I wished to ask was—about moncy- 
matters in regard to myself, if I don’t marry 
her.” 

‘*Were you deaf?” roared Mrs. Garston. 
*Din’t I tell you that, not married, you'd 
get two hundred a-year at my death? 
Where’s the use of my repeating things ’” 

** And—until your death ’”’ he ventured to 
urge. ‘I am in embarrassment now.” 

** Until my death I'll allow you one hun- 
dred a-year, Barnaby Dawkes. Not an- 
other penny, though it were to save you 
from hanging.” 

There ensued a silence. To attempt to 
contradict Mrs. Garston never brought 
forth good fruit; as Barnaby knew. He saw 
another thing—that what she had said now 
would be irrevocable for life. It was the 
first time she bad explicitly stated her in- 
tentions, and he knew they would be abi- 
ding ones. 

‘“Would you make me the same offer, 
Aunt Garston, if I married some one else ?” 

“If you did what ?” 

** Married another lady; not Belle Annes- 
ley ?” 

The question put Mrs. Garston into such 
a rage that he was fain to withdraw it, say- 
ing she had comprehended him wrongly. 

“IT hope I did. But I don’t think it. If 
you could go and marry another, after what 

ou've led the child to expect, you might 
look for Heaven's vengeance to come down 
upon you. She'd be well quit of a man who 
could act so, but it would break her heart. 
You may be a villain, Barnaby Dawkes; but 
I'd advise you to keep it to yourself in 
my hearing. And that’s all I've got to 
sa a 


aby Dawkes pushed his chair back, 
and fell into thougbt. A minute or two, and 
he lifted his head again. 

‘* Marriage is a serious matter, Mrs. Gars- 
ton; few of us, I imagine, like to enter 
npon it rashly. I must take a week or two 
for consideration.” 

‘That's the most sensible thing you've 
said this evening, Barby Dawkes.” 


** And go back to Wales while I reflect; I | 


dare not stay in London. 
Zunt Garston? I cannot live upon air.” 
Mrs. Garston grunted. Air was certainly 
not very substantial to live upon. 
“Tl give you fifty pounds.” 


You will help me, | 


“Thank you. If you would but make it 


a hundred!” 

**Now don’t you try my patience too 
much. What I've said I mean, Barby. Will 
you take some dinner?” 

** Thank you. With immense pleasure.” 
‘Then just ring that bell to let them 


| eyes, and Belle sat on in silence. A ques- 





know I'm ready for it. I'd have left out the 
‘immense,’ if Thad been you.” 

When the anvouncement of the dinner's 
being served was brought, the Captain gal- 
lantly held out his arm. Mra. Garston put 
it aside with ber stick and stalked on, lea- 
ving him to follow behind. 

“I go in by myself when Thomas Kage is 
not here.” 

“Curse him for a snake in the grass!” 
mentally uttered the rejected Captain. — | 
“Hel get the bulk of the money, the 
smooth ° 


To partake of Mrs. Garston's good dinner | 
was one thing; to remain the whole even- | 
ing with her was another; and Captain 
Dawkes rose to leave with the table-cloth, | 
making an excuse that he had a pressing en- | 

ent. 

“TI thought you were afraid of i 
some sheriff's officers in the streets,"” spoke 
the old lady in her open manner. . 

“There's not so much danger, ma'am, 
after dark." 

But nevertheless, when the Captain reach- 
ed ay hy looked cautiously up the 
road down the road, pulling his coat- 
collar high about his ears. 

Little did Belle Annesley, enshrined with- 
in the safety of her mother’s home so short 
a distance away, dream of the jey that the 
hour had in store for her. Mra. Annesley, 
whose health was failing much, yy the 
greater portion of her time in own 
chamber. On this day she bad been down 
stairs for a few hours, but went up again, 
and to rest, at dusk; so that Bolle was 


Time had been when Mrs. Annesley would 
have ecrupled to leave her so much without 
a companion, but Belle’s random days were 
over; never a lady in the land more staid, 
tranquil, home-sick, than she now. Mra. 
Lowther and Mra, Richard Dunn were al- 

* more than gled to sce her; but she 
did not go to either very often; sometimes 
they ran in to sit with her. 

Beated at work by the light of the lamp, 
her fingers slow and listless, her countenance 
hopelessly sad, was she. But she was not 
less pretty than of old. The face was young 
and fair; the blue ribbone—she cared for no 
other color—were still adorning the fine 
light bair with its golden Her dress 
this evening was a white muslin, 
and altogether she looked infinitely charm 


ing. 

‘* That's Sarah Dunn,” she softly said to 
herself, as a ring was heard. “J thought 
she would be coming in.” 

‘Captain Dawkes, miss,” announced the 
servant. 

One moment's gase, as though she had 
not beard, and then Belle d her work, 
and rose. Her ses were tingling, her 
heart bounding, her face turning white as 
death. She felt sick with the rush of joy, 
her hands and frame were alike tremb! mei 
for a moment her sight left her, and she 
grasped the table for support. 

Standing before her, when they were shut 
in alone, Captain Dawkes, experienced man 
that he was, read the signs, read the love. 
It brought him pleasure; for if his heart 
had a preference, it was for this girl. He 
took her hands in his, he bent his face with 
a soft whisper. 

* You are glad to see me, Belle ?” 

Glad! An instant’s struggle to maintain 
her calmness, as a well-trained young lady 
should, and then poor Belle gave way. She 
burst into tears, and Captain Dawkes gather- 
ed the pretty face to his shoulder. He 
scrupled not to kiss it, and kiss it again; 
although he had as much intention of mar- 
rying her as he had of m ing you. 

‘Tt has been so long—so long!” murmur- 
ed Belle, ashamed of her emotion, and sit- 
ting down to the work. “I thought you 
were never coming again.” 

‘* As did I,” responded the Captain, taking 
a chair in front of her. ‘‘ Things have been 
going croes and contrary, my little one."’ 

** Are they straight now ?” 

“Anything but that. If that wicked old 
party would but do her duty by me, I should 
have been all right long ago. I've just come 
away from her; been undergoing the penalty 
of dining with the mummy.” 

“And have you come to London to re- 
main, Barnaby ’” 

** Only until to-morrow.” 

Her face fell sadly. He drew his chair a 
trifle nearer. 

“You know, my pretty one, where I 
would be if I could—where my heart is. 
But if the Fates are unpropitious, what's to 
be done?” 

‘* Jt must be very dull for you, away from 
every body.” 

‘A frightful exile.” 

‘Tam dull too,” she added in a plaintive 
tone. ‘‘ Mamma is always ill; Sarah has 
her own home now, and her baby; and I 
am mostly alone.” 

‘*What'’s the matter with Mrs. Annes- 
ley ?” 

“The doctors call it a break-up of the 
constitution, She is sadly weak and spirit- 
less. How do you manage to amuse your- 
self, Barnaby ?” 

“ Fishing,” answered the Captain shortly. 
‘* That and the bemoaning of my hard fate 
fill up the time.” 

‘* Have you many friends down there ’” 

" Friends ! There! You never saw such 
a miserable, lonely, out-of-the-world place 
as itis, Belle.” 

The color in the fair cheeks was going 
and coming; the fingers, plying the needle, 
began to tremble again. “ Belle's voice was 
faint as she spoke : 

**Do you know what I heard? 
tell vou.”’ 

** Tell away, child. What did you hear ’”’ 

“That you were going to be married.” 

‘“*Married! I!” And the Captain acted 
well bis perfect astonishment. 

** I thought it could not be true. 
me for repeating it, Barnaby.” 

™ Why, you ailly child, you might have 
known it was not.” 

The words and the reassurance caused 
her whole heart to thrill with rapture. O, 
but it was good to undergo the past doubt 
and suffering for this relief! The dark days 
gone by were as nothing now. One shy 
glance at him from the loving pretty blue 





I want to 


Forgive 


tion actually crossed Captain Dawkes's 
mind for the moment—should he accept the 
offer made by Mrs. Garston, and take this 
irl to his heart as his wife? He cared for 
Ser more than he could ever care for any 
other. The next minute he nearly laughed 
at himeelf: a thousand a-year and domestic 
bliss would not suit Barnaby Dawkes. 
**What work is that you are #0 busy over, 
my fairy ’” 
**One of mamma's new handkerchiefs; I | 





' am hemming them for her,” was the simple | 


| 


answer. 
** Wish I'd got somebody to hem mine!" 
Belle smiled and glanced athim. In her 


heart she was feeling ten years younger. | couutry: ‘* And so no man rested at ull that 








“WHAT I WISHED TO ASK WAS—ABOUT MONEY-MATT/ RS IN RLGARD TO MYSELF, IF I 
DON’T MARRY HER Y"” 








Captain Dawkes suddenly bent down, and 
kissed the hand that held the cambric. 

* Halloa! who's this, I wonder?” 

A visitor's step in the hall called forth the 
exclamation. Captain Dawkes was in the 
act of pushing his chair back to a respecta- 
ble distance, when Mrs. Richard Dunn en- 
tered, ina pink-ailk hood. Belle's face wore 
some conscious confusion; and Mra. Dunn 
thought she must have interrupted a scene 
of love-making. 

And Captain Dawkea, who did not par- 
ticularly like Mrs, Richard Dunn, took up 
his hat and went forth, braving the danger 
from the sheriff's officers. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
—_— -—- 2 
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The sun rose up in the eastern aky, 
And shone on the maid as rhe lay in her 
bed, 
And a soft sweet light came in her eye ; 
‘*The morn of my wedding day," she said. 
And she looked on the robe she was soon to 


wear, 
And she hid her cheek with its blushes there. 


The sun went down in the western rkies, 
Aud shone on the mail as she lay on her 


bed ; 
But it brought no light to the lidded eyes, 
Closed in the dreamless sleep of the dead. 
And ber cheek as the robe she wore was 
white, 
And this was the maiden's bridal night! 
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INCOMPATIBLE. 
BY A. W. 1. HOWARD. 


Tom and I were absolutely certain that 
we should never quarrel after we were mar- 
tried. We knew very well that some married 
people did quarrel sadly, and that almost 
all differed more than was entirely comfort 
able: this knowledge forewarned us, and, 
after discussing the subject thoroughly, we 
felt that we were forcarmed as well as fore- 
warned. 

Tom admitted that he had heard such 
words pass between hi« own father and 
mother as he should be very sorry to think 
would ever pass between us, but he «aid it 
was entirely unnecessary ever to have any 
difference amounting to a qnarrel. Of 
courre, people who had as positive tempera 
ments as we both had could not agree en- 
tirely and at once, but a little concession 
would smooth away ali difficulties; and for 
his part, he should always be happy to make 
apy concessions which | should demand. 

I thought Tom talked very well, and im 
mediately assured him that so far as I was 
concerned he never would have to make 
any concessions at all; upon which he de 
clared, with a most impassioned kiss, that 
my will should always be bis law. 

I thought over this conversation, which 
took place just a week before we were mar- 
ried, by myself, after Tom had gone, and I 
must say he seemed a rare treasure to me; 
for I could not recall another man among 
my acquaintances who was given to making 
concessions to the women of his honschold 

There was my father. Of course I loved 
father very much, but grown-up daughters 
are not always entirely blind to their fathers’ 
peculiarities, and it did reem to me that he 
took delight in ploughing through and up 
rooting all mother's tastes and fancies. 

Mother was English and of the Episcopal 
Church, and always wanted to observe 
Christmas, but father never would] hear to 
it, because hi« ancestors came over in the 
** May Flower.” He was proud of the grim 
Puritan record of the first Christmas in this 


day.” It was, in his Y pe a glorious pro- 
test against princely and prelatical tyranny ; 
and I agreed with father and kindled with 
enthusiasm when he talked of the begin- 
nings of Congrogationalin:a, and of the grand 
days when Milton wan its poet and Crom- 
woll ita hero; yet, for all this, I thought it 
waa hard and bigoted in father not to let 
mother keep her own festival, So, whon 
we children grew up, we brought about a 
sort of compromise, At Thanksgiving, which 
father eclebrated with great seal, we trim- 
| med the house with evergreen and holly till 
| it was like a bower; we had blazing wood- 
fires in every room, and added roast beef 
to the feast hitherto sacred to turkey 
and chicken-pie, The plam-pudding, being 
adapted to both festivals, wae not diepiaced ; 
and when mother enid, with a gratified look, 





that it seemed quite Eoglish, we were tri- 
umphant. We felt that we had gained a 
great victory for her, and that we had got 
the better of father without hurting him, 
Father was an editor—a very influential 
man, generous in his way, especially kind 
to all young writers, and very chivalrie to- 
ward all women in his office and at his 
writing-de«k, but be did rage around moat 
uncomfortably at home 

Mother enid his literery life affected his 
nervous system, and ro took particular pains 
to make hia home cares light. I did not 
quite approve of mother’s course: I thought 
it would de father good if she would ocea- 
sionally pay him back in his own coin; but 
she never did, and never seemed w care 
about his being on such very good terms, as 
he was, with a great many pretty women; 
but sister Mary and [, who thought married 
people, in order to be happy, must be 
thinking of each other every moment, ured 
to get quite jealous for her 

** Mother,” said sister Mary on one ocen 
sion, “‘do yon like to have father write to 
that pretty Mis, Colburn quite sv much as 
he does?” 

“Tdon't know a« he writes to her any 
more than she writes to him,” replied mo 
ther, indifferently 

“But, mother,” «aid I, taking up the 
strain, *‘do you hke to have father write go 
much to pretty women, any way?" 

** Girls,” said mother, “1 like anything 
that diverts your father; and if these pretty 


women take up his attention, do, for merey's 
sake, let them write.” 

* But, mother,” persisted Mary, “if you 
were to die, and father should take it into 
his head to marry Mre. Colburn, what should 
wedo? Magyie and I should perfectly hate 
her. Lalmost know she could catch father 
if she wanted to, and of course «he would 
for father i# handsome." 

* Well,” said mother, lauchine, ‘in that 
case T hope Mre, Colburn will stop writing, 


and take particular pains to see that the 
ateak is never overdone, and that the water 
ia always boiling the instant your father 


wants to shave. And now, children.” said 
she, with a look that made us feel as if we 
wore bibs and drank milk out of little cups, 
**] never want to bear a word of thi« non 
rense again. Your father and [ are old 


enough to take care of ourselves anil you 
too ;" and she left us with an angry flash in 
her eye which father's most dyspeptic grum 
blings never called forth. 

That very afteruoon father was brought 





5. 


cared a solitary straw for that Mra. Col- 
burn!" 

1 remembered this scene in father's favor 
but it was picasant to think that Tom would 
not only love me as well as father did 
mother, but would always be comfortable 
at home, which father certainly was not, 
even after this accident. 

Then my brothers passed in review. 





in senecless, after having b on dragged half 
a mile by his horse; mother's agony was 
fearfal, and it was terrible to sce father's 
handsome face so pale and rigi.! 

Then consciousness came back, and he 
stretched out his arms to moths r, exclaim 
ing, “Oh, Mary, I thought of vou as long 
as I could think of anvthiny sad they 
wept together, and iurture ! of | 
lec per tenderness than young lovers ever 
dream of. 

ister Mary and I ran aw to ery to 
gether, 

* Oh, Magyie,” eaid she, wirt Linh} 
ing voice, ‘it is his nervous «yetem, and he 
does love mother after all: and / he loves 
him! and what fools we were to think he 


Mother, Mary and I made all the conces- 
sions to them. They always hurried and 
worried us; and once, when Hen was 
Foire to Boston to the Fourth of July, 
© nearly brought the house down about our 
care because his shirt bosom was not nicely 
ironed; as if in a Boston crowd anybody 
would notice bis shirt bosom—or him, either, 
for that matter, But sister Mary, who, in 
the illness of our laundress, was bie 
for the ironing, said Henry acted as if his 
shirt bosom were to be the principal piece 
in the fireworks, Brother Rogar was no 
better, He hurried Mary so about « pic-nic 
on thie same Fourth of July that she went 
with a boot on one foot and a slipper on the 
other; and they were so carly that when 


Henry drove back to get the r boot, he 
met the first - with its load of 
provisions, and Ma the whole grove 


to berrelf while she finished her toilette. 

With euch experiences in the past, it was 
aan ~~ that ye yee with Tom 
a ae conceding was es- 
— delightful to me, and made my 

ture look uncommonly bright. 

Tom and I had known each other for 
years, and had had an ‘ understanding” for 
® long time. I had been away all summer, 
only coming home in season for thie Thanks- 


ng-Ch sort of festival of which 
have spoken, 
I wore white trimmed with scarlet 
et, and h berries in hair, I 
coustantly, and I never felt in finer 
spirits, for Tom was there, more devoted to 
me ever, and I knew I was look 


my best. At last some one called for 
music, which made a pause in the dancing. 
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was all a happy dream, when sister 
called me to come and give one last loo 
the au -table, (The su -table 
time like this!)* Coming out, the tall cloc 
came again exactly in my line of vision, and 
it was quarter-past ten; only fifteen minutes, 
and yet an age of bliss! To this day the 
sight of a tall clock with the hands at quar- 
ter- we ten makes all the chords of memory 
thrill. 

* The table looks beautiful, I am sure,” 
said I, in a dazed kind of way after we got 
into the dining-room. 

“You and Tom are ” lied 
ary, closing the door and holding the han- 

e 


**Oh, Mary!" naid I, 

‘Well, you are,” said Mary. ‘ Tom 
looked, when you came out together, as if 
he never had scen a woman in all his life; 
that look always means love and kissing. 
So now, M ce, if you don't contradict fi 
in one second, I shall tell everybody, and 
we shall make one job of the supper and the 
congratulations,” 

**Oh, Mary,” said I again, but I could not 
contradict it: and Mary was on good as her 
word, The congratulations only ended with 
the last good-bye that night. 

I was Tost twenty yoars old—a pronounced 
brunette, very slender, with what people 
called a graceful figure, and hands and feet 
that all the men p and all the women 

nvied. Tom was twenty-six, with chest 

ut hair, which curled thickly all over his 
handsome head; and I must confess that 
when the sun shone fairly u these beau- 
tiful curls they had a suggestion of red about 
them: he h rather flery hazcl eyes, and 
of course the impetuous, dashing tempera- 
ment which goes with such hair and eyes 
a splendid temperament for a lover, what 
ever it may be fora husband. Everybody 
enid we were a very stylish couple, and that 
there was ne reason why we should not be 
“a happy. 

Je were married on New Year's day, my 
outfit for a winter in New York being turned 
into a trousseau when Tom declared ho 
could not and would not wait; and as we 
had known each other so long, there really 
seemed to be no cause for delay. 

We were to go to Boston to live, and when 
some one condoled with mother on the 
separation, she replied, cheerfully, “Oh, I 
think it is better for young married people 
to be by themselves-—for the first year, at 
least ;"’ so we were sent forth with a cheer 
ful ** good-bye” and ** God bless you,” and 
the old life was ended and the new one 
begun. 

Tom and I were happier in our own fresh, 
tasteful and even elegant home than we had 
ever imagined we could be; but after a littl 
time we found that we differed very de 
cidedly upon some points, and I was sur 
np to see that if Tom had not forgotten 
his old doctrine of concession, he often ven 
tured to ignore it 

I wanted to gotoa Congregational church 
but Tom declared for Episcopacy. 1 could 
not find my place in the Prayer. Book, nor 
did I know when to rive nor when to sit, 
An Episcopal service was a severe experi 
ence, and Tum's readiness and apparent de 
votion were quite exasperating to me. 

Then Tom was scientific, and I was not: 
he wanted to go to scientific lectures, which 
| | detested; while I wanted to go to literary 
| and patriotic courses, which he absurdly 
| 
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called ‘“‘sensational.” He dragged me 
through one course upon astronomy, which 
was arad penance to me, but I never com 
plained till he brought out a tremendous 
book upon The Origin of the Stara, which he 

| wanted me to read when he was down town 
I dare say it would have been a most exce! 
lent book for me, for 


** Twinkle, twinkle, little star; 
How I wonder what you are, 
Up above the world so high, 

| Like a diamond in the sky !" 


was all T knew about astronomy; but, un- 
fortunately, it was all I wished to know; #0 
1 openly rebelled against The Origin of the 
Store. 

Then of chemistry which was another pet 
«cience with Tom, I only knew that my old 
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chemistry at school ared to tell about oxy 
gen, hydrogen and nitrogen; and | hada 
© idea that some of these were bealthy 
some were not. Tom, to be sure, went 

with me to my favorite lectures, but they 
seemed about as bard for him to bear as bis 
were for me 

At length I thought I would talk with 
Tom about it, and, if need be, remiod him 
that my will wae to be bie law Ro one 
afternoon, as we were croming the Common 
te call on Mra. Foster, Tom's aunt by mar 
riage, I said 

“Tom, you don't like to go to my le 
tures.” It was a mild afternoon, and both 
Tom andi were as genial as the weather, 
for | had a new hat, and looked very well 
in it, aed Tom had just told me ro 

© Oh, yes, Maggie,” repled Tom, gallantly, 
* J like to go auywhere with you.” 

* Ne, Tom, you do not," I replied, * and 
I feel it.” 

* | certainly do, Maggie,” responded Tom 

“No, Tom, you do not, and should like 
it better if you admitted it.” 

“1 do, f aay,” said Tom, in an iritated 
** Can't you believe me)" 


tone 
“Oh, Tom,” said J, ‘you are positively 
crom.’ 


* Well, you needa't give me the lie then,” 
replied be, savagely 
“Oh, Tom ri. 
heart, ‘I never thought 

aay euch a thing’ 

“Well, you raid it plaicly «nou hh.” re 
torted Tom, contemptacurly ‘Now « 
io and see if you can be as civil to Mre Fo 
ter as you are to me,” 

“Oh, Tom,” 1 replied, “ let ue go hume 
Tean't goin I ehall die if Ido 

We'll see if you will,’ said Tom, pulling 
me into the parlor, where I burst into tears 
at onoe, and sobbed ae if my heat would 
break 

“What ix the matter’ said Mrs 
deluging me with cvlugue and alrnoat che 
king me with salty. 

** Nothing,” said Tom, 
gol very wuch exoited,” 

Now, every man knows that telling a wo 
maa ele ie excited in the most intensely ag 
gravating thing he can du 

“* Excited !'" | eereamed ‘ He saya I 
told him he lied, and I never thought of 
euch a thing, and he knows it!" 

* There it is again,” eaid Tow, sarcasti 
cally, without any regard for my distress, 

luor Mra. Foster looked greatly troubled 
“You must try to bear with each other,” 
was all she had time to say when callers 
were avnounced, and Tom seiacd me and 
dragged me out through the back parlor 

** Now, Tom,” said I, calmly, for the frosh 
air revived me and | had cried off some of 
my emotion, “do you call this * conces 
aon?” 

*** Concersion |)" 
never beard of the word before 
no not exactly.” 

Weill,” said I, ‘don't you 
that you toll me you should always be glad 
to make concessions, and that my will should 
always be your law \"' 

** No,” aaid Tom, stoutly, *' Ido not; and 
if Lever sail each a willy thing, I should 
desire to forget it. Everybody knows that 
it is a woman's place to yield, and every true 
woman fods her highest pleasure in doing 
»; and then he began a little whispering 
whistling ef Yaukre Doodle,” which he 
keyt op all the way home, as if determined to 
show all the contempt he could for me 

Por aught | could see, Tous was becoming 
as ba! as my father 
too, when he had explicitly, and of bis own 
ace ral, pre pee] to concedt« It wae only 
four montha four lilthe months —eimce that 
promine, sealed with that tiopassoned kiss, 
md now | wos capected to find my hichest 
pleavure mm sulunttting to his will 

One thing Tom Aad tolda 
lie, whether | bad © given” it to him or not, 
If he would tell a he about owe thing, why 
not about another why net about every 
thing’ My days of bappiness were over, 
fur it was plain Dever could trust Tom as 
I had done 

Thad entirely forgotten that | had told 
him, with equal ssoenty at the time, that 
would bave to make any concea 
stone to me, end that it was this lamb lke 
sentiment which hed called forth hie final 
declaration and khisw  T thought we should 
have a wretche | lime after this walk, which 


exclaimed, cut to the 
I never meant to 


only Magwic bas 


replied he, as if he had 
“Well, 


remember 


aml brothers, and this, 


Was certain 


he never 


beganno pleasantly and ended wo sadly, but 


diverston came from an uncapected source 


Kether Pianders and her brother Philip 
came in to pass the evening: LT liked bther 
very much, but hee brother I had newer 
xeon before He was a most captivating 
mean “= 5 ay vat ‘ te just the word to 
deserve him lie took one’s judgment, 
taste and faney by storo such fioe man 


woh delioate tact I 


ners, such rare calture 
has never seen unied in one person, and 
although Tow aod i were in euch a mircia 

tate be Sucocee@dod In calling us ont 
wor lerfulls 1 was conscious that | had 
mever taikhed wo well. nor had I ever sung 


san LT did with this mag 
the leave . for me 


an! played Letter t 
netic atrangei to tu 
Tom was pleased with his evident buat re 


apect{u admiraty { me, and told me, 
with a half ate j trecenethation, that 
was quite proud for Philip Plan 
“wa t] be t met is and critical 

man he koew, ond that © cepoota ly a! 
tmited a woman who taiked and Loer 
tainly ol lw bet much gratatied by 
Dom praees, for l could not understand 
how be could so soon get ower our storm of 
the alterna be kee ned to have done so, 
however, and ver sliuded to at again, but 


t rankiod in my nd with ewery dif 
ference we had them pretly often now a 
wuse of my wrotys io this matter of con 
comwon famed up afeoeh. Bat l forgot my 
wrongs when with Ihilip Flenders; and, 
indeed, in bis presence | forgot everything 
but music, culture and the gifted man who 
ean, 


that bir calls came on Tom's club evenings 
rather more frequently than at any other 
time. Jt was very pleasant, and I did not 
a&lwave tell Tom when he had been with m« 

1 did not want to tell him everything, as at 
first, and by degrees I found myself think 

ing quite as much of Philip Planderm and 


Foster, | 
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| five (Philip's ge.) or of Ofty-five, or of 
sixty five, or indeed of any age to which 
man ever attains, to fod a young and pretty 
woman in such « plight and not wish to 
console her with more tenderness than would 
be altogether prodent Pollip soon drew 
all my misery from me, and then said, ia 
hie moet thrilling tones, holding my eyes 
meanwhile with his own fixed and magnetic 
are 
. ** low «trange that we should both be so 
wretched..you with your husbend and I 
|alene! 1 have seen thie from the first: you 
| and your hueband are not well matched. he 
| does not understand the requirements of 
your nature, 
* What ean I do?” I cried, for 1 had rot 
defined the case #0 clearly in my own mind 
Do! Nay, poor child,” replied he, 
slowly and pityl , “1 will beip you bear 
your burden: I can lighten it a 
little, IT have nowife, nor do I wieh for one 
now, We will be more than friende. 
a compact ?" he asked, perena-ively. 
I felt entirely powerless, ani at that in- 
stant he pressed a burning kiss s pou my lips. 
A etrange feeling of exhila:ation, which I 
mistook for happiness, cau:e with this kiss, 





when Tom came home that night, al! hearty 
and clubby, and emoky, I felt a remorseful 
aversion to him which I had never known 
| before, and whick was farther from happi- 
news than the hardest quarrel would have 
Leen 
It seems to me that the next few weeks 
| were passed in a sort of delirium; when not 
directly nocer Philip's influence, | was con- 
+tantly wondering what father, and mother 
and Mary, and Henry, and Fagar would 
think of ali this. If they could only under- 
letand it, they would not blame me, for 
Philip placed the subject before me in the 
| moet sophistical light; but, somehow or 
other, | always felt that they never could 
| be made to understand it; so I was 
| they did not know it, and I bad a vague 
wie that the old quarrelsome days—we 
did not quarrel now—with Tem were back, 
| and that I had never heard of Philip Flan- 
dere. 
| At I broke down in a nervous 
fever, after the crisis was past, as I lay 
weak and helpless, | overheard the doctor 
way to Tom, 


muet have change. She must go into tho 


** Your wife is in a very poor way; she 


| ** You don't think it is anythi 


country, or I cannot answer for the conse- 
quences.” 


serious?" 
«aid Tom, in a husky voice, which made me 
almost love him again 
I can't say: I bope not, Lam eure; bat 
IT thought it was my duty to tell vou this 
much,” said the dovtor, in a business-like 
way, ax he left the room 
‘Tom opened the door softly and bent over 
me for a moment, then kissed me very 
lightly, leet he should wake me, and crept 
out of the room on tip toe, but he sighed 


very heavily, or else he tried to suppress a | 


sob. Tom, whom | had never seen ery 


| cou'd it be that he loved me, after all, just 


co wellan!l for me alone, fer he was | 
often in of ao evening; and it so happened | 


as father did mother’ I buried my face in 
the bed clothes and prayed I might die and 
be through with it all, for there waa Philip 
Flauders with his strange power over me, 
which 1 knew I never could resist. . 1 did 
pot die, however, Youth and a good con 
etitution thumphed, and in a very 
time | was pronounced tit for the country. I 
did not»we Philip Planders, and Tom was 
very tender with me happiuess seemed 
to be creeping back; and when Tom said I 
should go to Aunt Abigail's, as 1 bewwed, in 

ad of home, I kissed bim gratefully, and 
felt a quict content stealing over me 

The last eummer of my bright, care-free 
girlhood was passed away back among the 
bills, with Urele Cyrus and Aunt Abigat! 
the very thought of it was peace. Even 
now LT sometimes think it was the happiest 
I had newer been disap 


rhort 


suniimner of my life 
pointed there; my ideals were all glormons 
heroes, who never came down from their 
Life before me looked like one 
mvoonly eare for 


pedestals 
grand thiumphal march 
the future was to wonder, aa cirts will, what 
etrong arm | upon, and what 
manly tread would to the musik 
of my hghter step 

Lele Aunt Alvpyail were the 
raceat old couple in the work, Their lov: 
had reached ite Indian summer, but it was 
not mournful, bke that of the vear: it dud 
not suggest decay and death, but a world 
where such love must bloom over egain in 
freshness and immortal youth, It had 
mpened slow ¥. 1 knew now, though l 
thought then it had always been thus peace 
ful, for Uncle Cyrus's once tawny- brown hat 
now, and on ya few threads of 
dark in the silver of Aunt Abigail's told of 
the wealth of black hair which framed her 
beautiful face when a bride to the 


le an 
hoep time 


strobe 


Cyrus and 


was like 


she cume 


old homestead 

Aust Abigail was a ** Frend’ by birth 
avd training, and when that von resisting 
rect threatened to * read her out of meet 
ing) because her whole soul tarned in lowe 
to Uncle Cyrus, whose family bad been 
* Congregationalits’ for generations, her 
temperament and ber training met in a 
hand-to-hand ecouthiet Temperament won 
the viet wy, oo it eneral.vy does mm such 
oases: so osbe laid awde her drab, and 


dal white of ber weduin 


t verbena 


brightened the br 
hat with a bitof sear) 

the chow with Uncle 
after they were married. * thee” 
but onee after that time, and it was years 
and years after, when Uncle Cyrus told her, 
with a ghastly face, that Cousin George was 
deadl—dead at Gettysburg. “ Thee can’t 
mean it, Cyrus,” came in a shrick from ber 
ashy lips, and she sank senseless at bis feet 
Poor Aunt Abigail! all the hope of ber 
you'h, coming back through the old familiar 


nal 
ana rain 


dhe said 


and I thought my troubles were over; but | 


A caressing touch aroused me, and he, my 
evil genius, wae beside me 

* Alone for such « journey, 
state |” he said, roftiy 

I had been very ill, and was weak and 
morbid, a« I bave said, and before my jour- 
ney was half completed, I had au agorised 
eonviction that I wa« a wretched, almoert de 
serted wife, and that he was indeed my 


in such a 





You are really incompatitiie” | 


Ie it | 


| 


} 
| 


** more than friend Hie adroitiy left at a 
station a few miles from Uncle Cyrus's, re- 
gardiess of the fact that | was more lonely 
and in a much worse state than he found 
me; bat 1 @id mot think of this at the 
time. 


The next , after sleepless night, 


I thought J tell Uncle Cyrus and | 


Aunt Abigail my sad story. They were al- 
waye charitable to motives; they might an- 
derstand me. If they did not, and the worst 
came to the worst—though of what that 
woret wonld be I bad only a vague no! ion— 
there was my ‘‘ more than friend" to whom 
I conld eppeal, and who would stand by me 
to the leet. , after prayers, I told them, 
av well as I could, that I had found that my 
marringe was great mistake; that I wa« 


wretched and wanted to die; that I had | 


but one friend, Philip Flanders (and | 
painteu him in glowing colors;) that he had 
anderstood me from the ning; and 
that he said Tom and I were “ really incom 


patible.” 
**Most men,” said Aunt Abigail, with 


| quier but stinging satire, *‘ have a lively 





Cyrus the Sunday | 


sense of the wrongs of other men's wives.” 
** Incompatible |" cried Uncle Cyrus, look - 
ing <6 seo Ger ele ginsses and turning very 
in the face, ‘‘ Drat the mau! I won 
der what your aunt would have done if some 
fool had told her we were incompatible, be - 
fore we had been married six months ?"" 
Now “drat” was the strongest oath Uncl- 
Cyrus ever used. It was well understou! 
in the family that it bore no more dange- 


rous relation toa regular ‘‘damn” than o | 


single sneeze does to a three weeks’ influ- 
enzs; yet for aall this, whenever he use: 
it, Aunt A always felt that the inte- 
rests of and morality required her 
to nay, * , Cyrus!” when Uncle Cyrus, 
with a slightly crestfalien air, would reply, 
** Well, well;” and there the matter would 
end for that time. But on this occasion she 
did pot reprove him, but looked as if she 
would have borne the stronger word had he 
chosen to use it. 

This omission and this look nearly broke 
my heart, and exclaiming vehemently. 
** Everybody is against me!" I rushed away 
to my room, cried myself to sleep, and 
ate feeling indescribably better and very 

ungry. 

Oh, how hungry IT wax! But after such a 
tragic demonstration, how could I] go down- 
stairs and ask for something to eat’ 
could only see Hannah from the window, I 


| could get hor to smugyle a nice lunch intu my 


room; but no Hannah wos to be seen, and 
the question eoeemed to be between pride 
and starvation, when | beard Aunt Abigail 
stepping cautiously over the stairs, 


slow, steady step foreboded a lecture, and | 


if 1, 








a better wife, Cyrus, than I ever thought 
you would get: see that you are very kind 
to her, for she has given up a great deat for 
on,” 
Uncle Cyrus did not ray anything then, but 
they were happier from that time; and the 
day after grandfather's faneral—for he did 
not live long: Aunt Abigail never saw bim 
again—he told her those very words, not 
dreaming that she had heard them before, 
| and that they had been among her choicest 
treasures since the bright autumn day when 
| grandfather kiesed and blessed her for the 
last time. I could not help thinking that 
grandfather's consolation was pot much like 
that of my ‘‘ more than friend ;" and with 
this thougbt a sudden conviction that it was 
| a great deal b«tter swept through my mind 
| with the refreshing effect of a cool evening 
breeze after a sultry day; and for the first 
time I felt like writing to Tom. 

My letter brought back a most lover-like 
epixtie, by return of mail, to say he would 
| be with me in a week, 

Aunt Abigail said it was the sentiment of 
love which carried people through cvourt- 
ship, but they must depend upon the prin- 
ciple of love to carry them through mar- 
| riage. It often seemed ax if this sentiment 
| of love had been kiiled by the entagoniem 
| of the earlier periods of married life; but if 
| the principle were developed by unswerving 
truth and loyalty to each other, under what 
ever temptation to the contrary, the senti- 
| ment would in time revive again and the 

love and life would be trausfigured. 

I was greatly comforted by my talks with 
Aunt Abigail: they gave me hope for the 
future, and I resulved to be as intensely 
loyal to Tom as any one could desire. We 
did not talk much about Philip Flanders, 
for I felt that neither Aunt Abigail nor 

| Uncle Cyrus did him justice. I knew be bad 
not done right; be ought not to have kissed 
|}me—and I never would let him again. I 
should talk frankly with him about it all, 
, and tell hin that ! now saw | had been more 
to blame than Tom, and that we had be- 
| come very happy. He had meant to be kind 
| tome; he was wretched and lonely; and, 
after all, his only fault was that be had too 
much heart, It would be hard and cruel to 
give him up: every man needed a strong 
matronly friend, and I would be—he was 
| thirty-five and I twecty—one to him, 
| But of all these resolutions I said not a 
word to Aunt Abigail, nor yet to Uncle 
Cyrus, as I did not wish to encounter an- 
other *‘ drat.” 

The day that Tom was to come, was as 
| perfect as June could make it. Uncle Cyrus 
took me to the station in his old country- 
wagon, with ite high green * settle,” for I 
wanted Tom to see it and take his first drive 
jin it. The station was thronged, for it was 
now the middle of the month, and crowds 
| of city people were coming up for the re- 
mainder of the seavon, We gathered at the 
end of the platform to catch the first 
glimpse of the train, which was when it 
came around a sharp bend in the road: 





| 





That | then it disappeared, and we could not see 


it again till it was just at the station. The 


Aunt Abigail would make thorough work | train was late, and | began to fear an acci- 
with me, I knew; but to meet it when I | dent, 


was sv bungry did seem hard, Then the | 


door swung open, 


filled the room, and there stood Aunt Abi- | not to me ? 


yail holding a ealver containing the most de- 
licions lunch—-one of her own old-fashioned 


What if I never should see Tom again ? 


the fragrance of colfee | Such things had happened to other—why 


The thought brought a sharper 
pang than I had ever kuown; but no—all 
| Was right. ** There it is!" cried the people; 


chiva cups, my Childish admiration, from | and we watched it make the curve, A bright 


the corner cnpboard, for the coffee, two cloud caught 


ham sandwiches and a single tart of home- | 


my eye--it was just sunset— 


and at that instant there came a sound of 


made, flaky paste, filled with clear, quiver- agony from the crowd, and I scw the cars 


ing earrant jolly 
“Oh, Aunt Abi 
fully, with a watering mouth 
‘Your uncle thought,” said she, meving 
a little stand nearer the bed and placing the 
ealworonit, “that you would like some of 
he cured it himeelf:" and I sat 


rail!” execlaime1 1, grate- | 
' 


i harm 
up and ate 
by the man who bad just “dratted’ my 


sore than frien’, and fe lt better for it 


better, in fact, than I ever bad for anything | 
that my “rior than friend” had ever said | 
or done, and | bevan te gain mentally as well 
wo physically f ‘thet dar, 


Tom wrote constantly, telling me not to 

write to hin till [was able, but that he was 
very lonely Le must write to me. 

A very wool letter for a cold-blooded 

to write, aaid Aunt Abigail, one 

] real her passages from my 


monster 
morning, a 
Inst 

Thad just come, ‘as fresh as a rose,” 
Unele Cyras said, from a long country drive 
through old reads, winding, as old roads 
will, here to a ferry and there toa mill; and 
Aunt Abivai, 
bevan to talk wi 
She laughed heartily over the concession | 
ie Twas only learning what 


ee iug Twas able to bear it, 
th me about my troubles 


tory, and t 


all wives must--the difference between a 
lover and a busband Then she told about 
the aifferences of opinion and feeling which | 


he and Uncle Cyrus had when they were 

first marricd how she used to ery and wish 
be was back in the Friends’ meeting-bouse, 

a» bonnet on, and no Uncle 

Then grandfather came 


with her liith d 


Cyvius anvwher 

to wee them He wos an old man~— older 
than Uncle Cyn is now with a manner of 
gentle yet stately courtesy, Aunt Abigail 
thoucht he must bavwe seen that she was not 
jatte happy, for be took great pains to praise 
eve ything she did, especially whe Unel 
Cyras was near to hear him: he use ito read 
in the Bible to ber; Saint Johu was bis favo 


He tiked him, he said, because 
rn gentle, but had become su 
through bis faith: for be was one of those 
who were called ** sons of thunder,” 
Aunt Abigail said grandfather's keen, blue 


rite apostle 


he was not b 


eye and high instep made her think his ex- | 


| perience might have been like that of John; 


phrase to resist the shock, was powerless | 


before the ternble trnth, We thou ht her 
beart was broken, bat after the first sharp 
agony was over, she was her own strong self 
again; aod when they brought crape aad 
bombagine, she exclaimed, * Shall I put on 


| John got to be a litle too gentle, 


garments of mourning because my son bas | 


been *‘ promoted on the field?’ aud she put 
them away with a face like that of an ange! 
Their grief was too sacred fer sadness: if 
full of heart-beeah, it was also full of hope ; 


lis sympathy in any emergency as of Tom. boisterous mirth might be subdued, bat no 


Ose evening, when Tom and | had ex 


changei sowe unasually hard words —as 
hard, I fa: \, as thase which he told me, 
at the time . the conces: 

had heard pase between his 

mother 


parlor, exclaiming angrily, ** Don't try sulk 
eg with me—I am not the fellow to stand 


it,’ just as Philip Pianders entered the 
back 

alimeot b yaterioally. 1 was sure he 
hea: Tom ant worl 


could not teil 
It would tale « very bigh priwcipled man 
wluek Philp Plaucers was sot-of thirty 





| inmocent enjoyment was ever checked by 
their presence 
The faith of the aged couple created a 


n proposal, be | serene atmosphere around them which I, 
father and | weak and morbid as [I had become, lonced 
Tom *trode out through the front fur with an inexpressible longing ; so when | 


| Tom placed me comfortably in the cars, for he 
| uld vot go with me, giving the conductor 
enough charges to betray the fact of hi. 


parlor naiselesely, to fed me sobbing | being a very young busband, and I leane 
bad | languidly back, a sense of the tranquil cheer 
how muct more I | fulness which broeded over the home to 


| which I was hastening filled my soul, ave 
the thought of Philip Pianders secmed fad- 
| ing like the memory of a bad dream 


wus 


so she liked to hear him read and talk of 
him, but she thought the words, ‘* Little 
children, love one another,” were pretty 
sure to get into every reading. 

One afternoon, when be was reading from 
bis favorite Joha, a lady who was present, 
anid, ** Well, after all, I like Paul better: 
Now 
Paul,” said she, ** knew people must quarrel! 
sometimes, for he said, *1f it be prosaic, as 
much as lieth in you, live peaceably with all 
men.’ Then graudfather said that pas- 
sage had been vecy mach perverted, because 
people did not kuow how to place the em- 
phasis properly: and when the lady looked 
surprised, he said the right emphasis was on 
the word * you"—*' as much as lieth in you, 
live peaceably with all men ;" and he said if 
it were read in that way it would be a per- 
feot rule forall newly-married people. Aunt 
Abicail said she often thonght of it after 
thal conversation, and it Was Curious to see 
prevented the retort that 
apremgiog to her lips. Then, when 
grandfather went away, she watched him 
through the blinds with tearful eyes, for 
she lowed the kindly old man who had 
strengthened and consoled her; and she 
heard him say to Uncle Cyrus, ** You have 


} ‘ . mile is 
“ sat . » i 
how yuentiy it 


the ham that bad been * cured” | nized the 


aud | 


| dash off the steep embaukment, turn over 


and over, and plunge into the river below. 

My Tom was there. I had only written 
to him once, and row I xerer could write to 
him again! Everything reeled around me, 
There was a terrble bush for a moment, 
then a sound of mad riding, then I recog- 
voice of the station-agent. He 
seemed to be screaming in my ears— 
can’t save a roul: we never had such a 
sinash-up on this road.” Then two men 
took hold of me, very gently, to carry me 
into the station 


**Poor thing!” sald one, his voice sonnd- 


| ing far away; “had she any friends in the 


train?” 


** }fer husband,” replied Uncle Cyrus, and 


his voice trembled, though it was so far | 


away I could hardly catch the sound—“ only 
married six months."’ Then all was blank. 
When I came to myself, it seemed to be 
midnight: a single lamp was burning on the 
table in the ** Ladies’ Room,” where I was, 
aud the station was as still as the grave. I 
thought, with a shudder, that all the people 
were at the river. Then I felt hot tears 
raining on my face, and knew that some one 
was sobbing over me. 

**Aunt Abigail,” said J, feebly, ‘I am 
glad 1 wrote to Tom;” 
voice replied, 

* Oh, Magyie, Mogcie! 
should sce you again,” 

Then Tom told how he was in the front 
passenger car, the only one that was saved. 


© 
The curve was so sharp that he looked back 


as he felt a strange jar, and saw the two | 
then he knew there | 


ears plunge off: 
**] learned what prayer meant 
Maggie,” said 


back 
was no hope 
in that second, 
revtly. 

Then he took me in his arms and carried 

me ont: he would not let Une'e Cyrus help 

him, aud | could not yet stand; and Tom 

touk bis firet ride, after all, in the old wagon 

with the high green eettle, It was only 

. ight o'clock when we ; 
, had seemed ro much like midaight to me. 

That pvight, as 1 awoke Tom for the 
fortieth time, to make sure that he was 
really by my side, and not a mangled corpse 
among the whirling waters and sharp rocks 
of the river, T said, softly, 

‘Tom, | wil go to the Episcopal church, 
and I will make a business of learning to 
find my place in the Prayer-Book."’ 

“Oh, Margie,” said Tom, ** I have taken 
a pew in your church—-I forgot to tell you: 
this terrible shock put everything out of my 
head. When I thought it was all over with 
me, [ hoped you would fiad it out, and know 
| I wanted to please you.” 

“Oh, Tom,” said I, beginning to cry, 
| **you always wanted to please me," and ! 
privately res lved to take The Origin of the 
Sticrs “by the horns,” as father used to say, 
and learn everything about oxygen, bydro- 
geo and nitrogen as soon as we got home. 
| ‘Don't ery so, Maggie,” said Tom, ** you'll 
be getting hysterical next. 
you some home-news that will surprise you 
and make you laugh: Philip Flanders is en- 
gaged.” 
I wee curpriced, though I did not lang). 

If ever anybody * saw stars,” I did then, 

but [knew their * origin” without going to 

Tom's book for it. 

‘Engaged !" said J, with an unnatural 
airiness in my tone: ** to whom, pray ?” 

* Guess,” said Tom—** some one that you 
know.” 


The y | 


and his own dear | 


I thought TI never 


rot home, though it | 


Now I will tell | 


I could think of no one bat Lirzy Pinm- 
mer, and I would not guess her, for I never 
could bear her, because she could wear » 
boot balf a size and a ve a quarter of a 
size smaller than I could; so I gave it up, 

‘* Mra. Harriet Monroe,” said Tom, with 
great solemnity. 

“Why, Tom!" I cried, sitting up in bed— 
** she is forty-five, at least, so fat!" 

** Yes,” said Tom, pulling me back, “ and 
| she has a ‘ fat’ purse, which is all Flanders 

cares for: they bave been engaged for » 
year, and have only waited to secure some 
| es was to come to her at this 





|time. They will be married and go abroad 
at once.” 
Ayear! Then he was engaged to her 


before and after be became my “ lonely,” 
“wretched” ‘‘ more than friend !"—all the 
time that he was singing with me and ad- 
miring my slender, willowy fi and she 
s0 fat! He whose only fault fed been that 
he had too much beart—whose misfortune 
and misery bad been that he had met me 
too late—waa guing to marry an oldish widow 
for money. 

Well, he had secured a strong matronly 
friend: I was glad, I was sure, or a least [ 
ought to be. If my proposed oc tion 
was gone, | should be at liberty to devote 
myeclf to Tom with a clear conscienee, or 
| at least as clear as it could be under the 
| Circumstances, 
| _ ** Do you know, Maggie,” said Tom, “ that 
| James Roberts once tried to make me jealous 
| of you and Flanders ”” 

** Of me ?” said I, faintly. 

“Yes,” replied be. ‘* Roberta came to 
me ove day and said, ‘ Tom, isn’t Flanders 
at your house a good deal ¥' ‘ Yes,’ said J, 
‘he is; he is a help to Maggie about her 
| music.’ ‘I thought he was there pretty 
| often,’ returned Roberts, ‘for I have bap- 
| pened in several times when you have been 
|; at the club, and have always found Flan- 
| ders, He is a confounded flirt, and if I had 

a young and pretty wife, | would not trust 
| him with her. I would stay at home from 
| the club and take care of her,’” 
| ** In he a flirty’ I interrupted, 

“Oh yes,” replied Tom—* particularly 
with married women. Roberts said he had 
; made untold misery in a great many fami- 
lies, His ‘ dodge’ was to make each woman 
believe that he was lonely, wretched and 
dying for sympathy, but that Le should 
never marry, because he had not met her 
till it was too late.” 

Oh, wasn't I glad that I had never kissed 
Philip, and that his one passionate kiss had 
been a complete surprise to me % 

Tom went on; ‘*‘I am much obliged to 
you, Roberts,” said I, when he had said all 
he had to say, ‘but I do not choose to give 
up my club, and I can trust my little wife 
with any man.’” 

‘*And so you can, Tom—so you can!" I 
cried, in a sudden gush of remorseful ten- 
derness, ‘* 1 always hated James Roberts : 
1 wish he was dead.” 

“Oh, he meant well enough,” said Tom, 
drowrily, * only in this case he made an ars 
of himself, and he saw that I thought so.” 

Then Tom gave me one kiss more and we 
went to sleep; and that was the last of our 
** incompatibility,” though we still bave some 
pretty sharp differences; and I suppose we 
shall sv long as Tom is a sandy-complexioned 
man, with reddish-brown hairand fiery hazel 
eyes, while I have jet-black hair, and eyes 
which do not wait for long provocation be- 
fore they flash. 

Perhap*, when the hair is white, and the 
eyes are dim and look through spectacles, if 
we should live togetber so long—and God 
grant we may '—an Indian summer with 
beight tints indeed, but soft haze and quiet 
light, will come to us, as it has to Uncle 
Cyrus and Auut Abigai!.— Lippincott’s Maga- 
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Sweet hand that, held in mine, 
Seems the one thing I cannot live without, 
| The soul’s one anchorage in this storm and 


| doubt, 

| I take thee as th 

| Of sweeter days in store 

| For life, and more than life, when life is 
} done, 

| And thy soft pressure leads me gently on 
To Heaven's own Evermore. 


I have not much to say, 
Nor any words that at such fone reqnest, 
Let my blood speak to thine, and bear the 
rest 
Some silent heartward way. 


hrice blest the faithful hand 
| Which saves e’en while it blesses ; hold me 
| fast: 
| Let me not ro beneath the floods at last, 
| So near the better land, 


Sweet hand that, thus in mine, 

Seems the one thing I cannot live without, 
| My heart's one anchor in life’s storm and 
doubt, 
Take this. 


and make me thine. 


Tom, reve- | 


CH The pretty girls employed in the 
Treasury Departisent, at Washington, are 
known among the beaux as ** Revenue Cut 
ters.”’ 

C®™ It isa singular fact that of the twelve 
or fifteen newly clected members of the 
Alabama Legislature there is not a negro 
among them. 

€#~ An enterprising British bonse-agent 
is vigorously advertising a villa which ad 
joins Mr. Tennysen’s bonse, and is recom- 
mending it for the view it commands of the 
grounds of the poet. The view of the poet 
is not included in the lease, but is sold by 
implication. 

tw It is asserted by Mons. de Paauw, 
that there is no pation mentioned in history 
| which has not at one time or another made 

the blood of its people to stream forth in 
| pious ceremonies, with the view of oppeas- 
| ing its deities. 

¢@ There is an establishment in Bristol, 
| England, where a butt of sherry wine can 
| be manufactured from the raw material in 
| half an hour, without using a drop of sherry. 

G2 A London importer of Australian 
beef proposes to farnish a meat dinner, 
**well-cooked, savory and nutritious,” for 
two cents, Soup and bread two cents extra. 

(3¥* Gladstone says that Mr. George Pea- 
body tanght us th: “most needful of all les- 
sons—‘* how a man can be master of his for- 
tune and not its slave.” vr 

C@~ Wendell Phillips, in his ‘ Lost Arts, 
eays the ancients three thousand years ago 
knew how to make sherry cobblers. 

t#~ A fall of ten degrees in the ther- 
mometer canses a bale of cotton to gain 
about a pound and a half in weight. 

(#™ The Cincionati Health Officer charges 
the rinderpest to feeding stock ou sour swill, 

















































































Varnish fer Barn«. 

The attention of medica! men in Paris ha 
recently been directed to a new remedy for 
burns, discovered accidentally by a work 
man. A varnieher of metals lately got hi« 
haod severely burned while at werk, and, 
not knowing what to do to deaden the acute 
pain, thrust bis hand into a pot of varnish 
The pain ceased, as if by enchantment; on 
the day following, he made a further appli- 
cation of his discovery, and, in a few days, 
a new skin was formed over the barn, and 
the band recovered ita wonted flexibility. All 
the persons burned in bis neighborhood 
came to get their wounds dressed, received 
the simple treatment, and went bome re- 
jeicing. After the terrible gunpowder cx- 
plosion at Meiz last month, the varnisber 
was summoned to the hospital to do his best 
for the victims of that calamity, whose 
lives were despaired of on account of the 
gravity of their burns, He varnished and 
cured them all in such a short space of time 
that the town of Metz was @'led with stories 
of his success, The news of his wonderful 
cures reached Paris, the manager of one of 
the largest hospitals here sent tor him, and, 
desirous of testing the accuracy of the re 
porte, intrusted him with two patients who 
were dangerously burned. He covered them 
over with his varnish, leaving a spot upon 
each unteuched, to be treated with nitrate 
of silver (the usual remedy) by the chief 
doctor of the cstablixhment. The wounde 
so covered with varnish healed rapidly, while 
those treated with nitrate of silver, in apite 
of all the doctor's effurta, did not close up. 
The services of the varnicher were again 
called upon, who accordingly applied hia re- 
medy to the spots which the nitrate of silver 
was powerless to heal. The two patients 
obtained almost instant relief, aud, after a 
short detention, left the hospital completely 
cured, thus once more establishing the su- 
perlative excellence of his remedy for such 
cases, 





A Misex.—An old man, Lyman Allen, 
was found dead in bis bed, at Taylor's Ho- 
tel, Jersey City, Nov. 26tb. Very little 
was known about him, and though troubled 
with a complication of physical infirmities, 
he never had anybody to attend him. It 
was generally believed he was very poor, as 
he always dressed shabbily, and lived at the | 
cheapest rate. On examination of the pro- | 
perty in his room, however, $600,000 of | 
money was discovered, with securities for 
large sums elsewhere. A will was also) 
found dated fifteen years ago, bequeathing | 
his entire property to his sister and her chil- | 
dren, 

Next morning his sister and two nephews | 
came from Newton,Conp., to claim the pro- | 
perty. They said he was born in Connecti- | 
cut in 1797, and had many years ago been a | 

| 


commission merchant in New York, amass- 

ing a large fortune, which he had always 

kept to bimself. His reputation was that of 

a miser, evidences of which were abundant | 
enough in his bedroom. The sight of the | 
ragged garments in which he had clothed | 
himself, brought tears to the eyes of the | 
sister, 





| 
EUGENIF.—Many years ago there lived in | 
an Andalusian town a German toy-maker, | 
who had acharming daughter. This young 
maiden was famous for her beauty and vir- | 
tue, both of which attracted the attention, | 
and won the love of the young son of Count 
Montijo. She met his advances with the 
cry—‘* marriage before love.” His affec- 
tion for her was an honest one, and in spite | 
of his father's obstinate refusal he married 
her. The Count refused the young pair any 
assistance so that their sufferings promised 
to be very great. But the two eldest 
brothers of the young husband dying, the 
old Count had but the prodigal child, whom 
he took back to his heart and purse, This 
Countess of Montijo was the mother of Eu- 
genie of France. 


| 


ta” A Georgia family has arrived as im- 
migrants iu Kansas, consisting of father, 
mother and sixteen children, none of them 
under six feet tall, 

G@™ A citizen of Monroe county, Ky., i 
the father of thirty-three sons, 

t@ A gay youth of #9 led a bride, fat, 
fair and forty, to the hymeuial altar, in Sa- 
loisa, Ky., recently. 

C27" Russellville, Ky., has formed a brase 
band, and the ouly thing lacking to its suc- 
cess are instruments, a teacher and practice. 

t~ A Detroit paper cites an instance of 
success in busiuess for the encouragement 
of youngimen: ‘ Twenty years ago, Henry 
Thompson wasn’t worth a cent. To-day he 
owns # hand-cart, and does bauling at thirty 
cents per load, 

63 Av old wan of 70, 
several times a widower, recertly 
at Cuolumbue, Ohio, his first love, 
willow. 


who had been 
married | 
then a 
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pe sone who have calle! 
e has returped from bis ; 
No. @B7 Diroadway, Ni « "York City 
Dr, Sumuman’s (eventions are th: only estab! 
Vuptare, ie all ite varied forme and stages, 
‘Simease. 


“Oak Hell Clothing ie in every respect so 








superior, that we may safely style it the ‘ Cham- 


pron’ Clothing of Americe.” 


De, Saraman te the foander of th 


FOR FALL AND WINTER, 





the treatment, by hie mothe 
| precenal attention, the a@Bicte, rather thaa trust thomecives to the care of his pupils, awalt hie yerlodt 
FF" Pamphicts of Photograph of Bad Ruptures, before and after « t 
1869. a Arg A phe pt a are, with other neauatie, — 
— " : = a ae ————P 


SHERMAN 


RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 
Dr. J. A. Sammman, Artietic Surgeon, reepectfully Buttive his petionts, and the large neamber of officted 
at hie office daring his abeence, anx 
woter onal visit te llavana, and wi 


shed, secure. and comfortable radteal curat!\ ce for Hernta, er 
it persone of every ayer, 


“Maredo Grande,” 
of this moet terrible of all bumean aM@ictions where, from the 


yas to toovtve the ald of ble eapertoneoe, that 
th prepared to receive them aft bis office, 
without regard to the daration of the 


Marans, Cabs, cetabliched several years einee for 
round rewalt of 
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Arects over a Milllon and a geaneen, able and trust 
YOUTHS’ & BOYS’ CLOTHING, 2. ee 
r : The BERKSHIRE wae the Finer Company in the 
New ea rpesea, nitud States to meke ALI ite Poulictes NON 
rata ar Wear Well 1 =} ming voure ‘TABLE. 7 


Policy leened by this ¢ ompany efuce April, 
A. D. ani, io wen PURFRITAULE, aud 60 expire seed Ww 
| the Policy, 


An ANNUAL, Paymont Lite Poticyis« —< ronrrit 


GENTLEMENS’ FURNISHING COCDS 


. ep by tallure to pay Preminm when duc, bat ts con 
Colareand Handkerchiefs | tinued imtorce underthe Mesenchusctts Lew of Apri! 
Cravata, Wy & Gloves, iyet, 
Shirts and | Best in City! Under U, ~~, 
—s —- EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 
pees One apnual ment keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and thite dava, 


4 liberal deduction ts always made by this House 
to Ministers, Missionaries, Editors of Religious Jour- 
nals, &c, 

Orders are received from all parts of the country, 
Bamples sent 


Two anaur! payments, four years and twelve days. 
Three amnana) payments, 6is yeare and twenty-seven 
a. payments, eight years and forty-rix 
Five snaual payments, tem years and tulity «fx 
Six ano paymentr, 


an! promptly and satiefactorily filled, 
when desired, 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 
PROPRIETORS, 
OAK HALL BUILDINGS, 


Whole Block on Sixth ) Bixth and Market Streets, 
Bt., from Market to 


twelve years and forty-one 
Nineteen annua! payments, thirty yeare and a bun 
dred and eixt) -one days 


All Profits ultably Divided annually among the 
insured on the Confribution Pian, affording an An 
nual Dividend to FPoiley Holders ranging from 


Thirty te Seventy per cont, of the premium. 











Minor, Philada, PRILABELPMIA, WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 
octi6-%m 
PRILADELPUIA OFrFice, 
329 Walnut Street, 
- na. Pat 4 rt 4 
{ rabie GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


KVENTS: BEST IN —_ CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 


\ 
\ PRINCIPAL OFFICE ss 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 4 annus ne . sie 
+ , I cD. rents, Toachers, Stadents, (ler 
< Pp H I L A D EL P H rA. Lm ) \ gymen, Pasnene sons aud davaiiaan, and ail 


Aol 8 THE INVENTOR, to eell 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.A.Liwe CS 


” 


THE -™~ 


+ TLIG GH 


There iuventions stand approved asthe “bert” by 
the most eminent Scieutifie and Surgical Soeictice of 
the world, the favemor having been honered with 
the award of FIFTY GOL D AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or “* viet Vriaee™), lasieding the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLTYS EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the mort Ho- 
norary Keport of the oat SOCIKTY OF BUR 
GEONS ov PAIS, giving his Patents place above 
the ENGLISH and FRENCI 

Da. PALMEK giver personal attention to the buat 
nese of hi* profession, aided by men of the bert 


TS% 


RCENES 
OLVE LOCAN 


The Great Reformer of the Stage. 





qnalifications and yreatest caperience. He is epocial- This interesting work le a pure, high toned review 
ly commirsioned by the GO E KNMENT, and bar! of the amusement world, from a moral etand-poin 

| the atronage of the promipent OFFICERS of the | by one of the moet brilliant writers and sbinneet 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENERALS and | thinkers of our day, who, taking advantage of her 


more te ana thoneand lees dletingulehed offlcers and 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on active 
duty, while etill greater numbers of eminent civilians 
are, by thetr afd filling important poeltiens, and 
effectually conceal thelr misfortune, 

Auk Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afiaed, 

Pamphiets, which contain 
supa ions, and tall information tor 
want of limba, sent free to applicants, 
otherwire, 

The attention of Surgeons, Phyriciane, and all per- 
sone Interested, fe most reepectfally solicited, 

The well known LINCOLN ARM Is aleo made 
solely by thie Company. Thie Arm has the pa 
tronage ot the U. 8S. GOVERNMENT. 

To avoid the Imposition of PIRATICAL COPY 
IST 8, oat ty only to Da. VALMEK, as above directed, 


early training and varied experience, shows the prac- 
tical effect of Ife Behind the Scenes, She points 
out the dangers tothe young, and marke, with the 

recision of a pilot, the Hocks and the Bhoal, the 

urrente and th « Eddie that are almort ce rtaln to 
wreck any roul thet dares to enter the Show World, 
with ite falee attractions, and deceptive glitter, It 
ought to be placed in the hands of ali young pereons 
to show the hollow mockery of all ftarhionable 
amusements, and ebield them irom these allure 
ments, It ought to be in the hands of oldet persons, 
church members, and leavers in society, ae it gives 
reliable information of everything pertaining to the 
subject of Operas, Theatres, Concerts, Circures, Me- 
nagi les, &c., enabling one to meet every argument 
which may be advanced in tavor of these popular 
catch pennies, 

The doors of the Green Koom are opened wide, 
that all may see for the wecives how things are don 
out of eight of the audience, All the e! z trap of 


the New Rules fer 
poraama in 
»y mall or 


Geuze and Tinrel, Spangics and Paint, Pads and 
—— - — ————n nen neeeceemmns | Wiye, the character of etare, thelr ludicrous blun 
ders, shama, piaues, jealourles, quarrela, fralltics 


and vices, which are eo carefully concealed by the 
profession, are tally revealed by Mise Lovan, the Re 
tred Actress, Thus viving rellable information on 
a rubject of which the people know lene than of any 
other of like totercet 

Beautifully Wlostrated with about 69 spirited en- 


AGENTS WANTED For 


“WONDERS 





The market continues dall, 
at $6.25 tor superfine; $5,505.75 for 
$5, T7650 4 Notth weet family 5, Gn 6, 25 

aextrafa ; $6¢ # Ohio and Indiana 
and sip te U fancy brande, 


FLOUR 
bhis 
extra; 
tor Pen: 
‘ ra tau aily, 
scconding to gualit 

GHKAIN—There 
20,000 bus of Penna 


Abor ut 9000 | , 


aoid 








t, 75 te 


v bbl for 


nand for Wheat 
al $1,°2@ | 


m verv little des 
and Western red «old 
1.08; 15,000 bus Delaware uo at §1, 1, 37, 
bus of Western aud Penna red at 21, 106 ah 
Kve—1000 bu« of Wostern and Penna old at el. Her 


110Wbus. Old Corn Sales of 4,000 bus Weetera | 
mixed at $1,006,111; 20,009 bue of Penna and Dela 
war ve Ww $1.6 21,12, and wo bus of new 
vellow at ST@AM6c YP bus. Oats—50,140 baw of Weert 
ern and Peana sold at $6 nc? bushel 

PROV ISIONS—There is mor doing: soles of 200 


mene bbls Pork at $22,500.27 y bbl City packed mere 
Be ft: sales at $20,50@2'. Bet Hame are he ye $0 
271. Bacon. sealer of Execlsior Hame at 2 — * 
at 1907 Qe, and Shonlders at 16% @ive. Gree = les 
eries Of 20) tee pickkd Hames at 164, @17e, = 
Stoulders at 1° Gite. Lerd; sa’es of 500 bbis and 
tos at Iso @ive for *® eam and kettle readered, and 
. Batter; eales are making at 264 25¢ for 
s 10% ie for New York; 158° 2% for solid 
()t0c for roll, Cheete sells at 18@lve | 
eclling ot We dtc Y dozen 
CoT PON —Sales of SOO hal'es middlings at 25% 
Sige for uplands and 250 we Y ® tor New Cricane 
BAKK—22% bhds Nol Quercitron sold at $20 Y 
ton | 
HAY—Prime Timothy Hay, v 
Mixed do $1,°5401,40; Straw $1, 
IKON—In Pig Lron there is rather more aoing, 
rales of 1400 tone, including No, 1 at §40, No? at 
$2.7 Bh. and No 2 at $55.70 °4,.%0; and 1400 tons Forge 
at $%; white and r sort led Iron ‘at 932,.074,: and 
cotch pig at $772 @ ton. Man ufactured ron 
Sales of Lare at $05 
SEEDS— 1200 bus Cloveraced sold at B hem 7,90, 
and 100 bas Timot? uy at $8.77, G35 =08 bue 
at $2,.°5@2.40 wt 
WOOL— There Is leer doing 
at 227,37¢ for anwashed, Him 
for mixed and fine ecce, and pt 





100 Me, 
104 1,50. 


$1, 45@ 1,50 


Sales of 125,000 The 
for tnh; 47@h% 
ed at 40@) tic Y BD. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. | 








The enppiy of Bcf Cattle curing the part week 
amounted to about Bvt i] abe ¢ realised 
from Py 29ets PB. BO Cowes be ht t r O41 
to OW head Sheop— 14,0 head re dispored of 
at from 4ai ve @ D. dl liegesold at from 914,00 
tot47Ts ¥'* Mm 
Ww ANTED-~B; a dentiet 2% yeors of ave: bas 
practiced dentrtry 6 \cars, and Is & good work 


b; wonld like to work for asalary. Address DR. 


O. H. STEVENS, East Corinth, 





” yraving*, 28 full page cute, 650 payer, on rone-tinted 
OF THE WORLD. paper. Greatest laducements yet offered, Prosper 
QVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS | ts, tample copy, box: ind stationery. Mre« For 
The | 7 rest, best sellis and woset attractive ~t 4 elronlar, expl ining, address Immediately, VARME 
ripti lou book over publis! ed. Send for circulars, LEE & ©Y.,, Pobliebers, either at Philadelphia, Pa 
witht ams, atonce, Addrese U. 8 PUBLISTIENG | Cineinoatl, Oliv, or Middletown, Coun, nové-du 
, 41 Broome St., New York, and 12% South 
( uk S:., Chicawo, Ills ocky- im 


AGENTS WANTLD FOR THE 


Sights Secrets 


Free to Book Agente. 


We will send a hand<ome Prospectus of our Ver 
Jthustrated Family liihle toe any took Agent, tree 
of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO.,, 
Philadeiphia, Pa nove!-im OF THE NATIONAL CAPITOL. 
si . The most startling, inetroctive, and entertal: 
THE LEADING CHURCH MUSIC book of the day. Bend for clrewlare. aud »- 8 
terms, Addrees t * PUBLISHING CO 
Hook of the Senson, 401 Lroom “1. New York 
oct!é im 120 South Clark ot, Chicagu, LDL 
THE CHORAL TRIBUTE 
4 lu 4 t ) 7 
&7 - to esu0 pe Month to Aqenta, salary or 
By L. O. Emerson, The best eacted masic book ever | a Ce) commireiv « sell our Patent White "Wire 
written by the author Entircly new. Choire and | (lot 4 « Linea y Ode stludeon River Wire Works, 
congregations are delighted with it rice $1.50 75 Wiliam Bt, N.Y... ¢ - ago, Mh, Rechmonad, 
$1.50 per dozen. Sample cop.es sent, post-paid, on Va., or Memphin, Tenn novel 
receipt of price. OLIV Et DITSON & CO 


Borten. 
DILSON & CO., 
New York. 


277 Washington St, 
CHAKLES U 
711 roadway, 


Have you seen it? If not, [8 Send for Circular 


 SCIENCEof ANEW LIFE 


A New Book, of great importance and intenre in 
terest to the married and those about to marry. Ad 
drees (with stamp.) COWAN & ©CO., 746 Broad 
way, New York City 

62 Agente Wants Jd everywhere 


Grimley’s Nervine Cordial Cures 


FITS, FITS, 


sepll 6m 














This valuable medicine has cored bundreds of all Sninenepmneinennnn 

kinds, and is the only reliable remedy known 
This bas becu used for many year* the o the t tide of llastrated Beek ef Wonders.” and 
“ 





the Atlantic, and necde bat to be tried to be ax hi “|” A 
° te . ‘ sample of our ttl Oromde Pensa ma led 
lv thought of in the United States as in Europe a — B. FUX & CO., Station A. New York 
send for sample free of charg Sold only by 1241 4 ’ : 
THOS, GRIMLEY, Deageist snarl 
deci it $4 Fourth Aveuue, Ni w York. 
- GENTS wanted everyebere, Brown's Patent 
k d, 8 | i Double Con: ntilating Damper cives the moet 
cal heat with the leart fuel. Send for ctr irs, OFC Kt 
Drun ar ~: i | BKIGGS & CO, 186 Washington St, New York. 
Hop «* of Intemeera ~~ woe novse7 im 
by Cc. |. BEL, M. D., Boron, ne » | enuans —— 
fur evidence de — 
. | "( y‘ EEsM PIcTre "BE, for Nar Roome 
| Bemd 10 cenls le Box 14, Port Deposit, Mary 
OOK! LOOK !My French Compoan! wil) | land p loo 
4 force the bv ard rruw thick end a yom the 


*moocthest face, or talr on ih tyatele “th Ms in 21 

day*, Tt-exm ry care, or money © funded, > ut by mall, \ RACROTAWVN Th: newly dlecowered cure for 
portage prld, fur 5) cents a pa * or’ tor gl. Ad p\ cobrumption, bromchiue, coturrh, detiticy, ete 

drevee JAGGERS & BIMKELL 1020 Brook!) on St Sent free to invalids. Address Dik. PAL WEIL Lock 
St Louie, Mo. Box, ?. Brook!ya, New York wt 


and Pocket ¢ ‘ullery, én’ 





$100 in Gold, besides Commission. 
MARK TWAIN’S 


NEW BOOK. 
Agents Wanted. 


vod ctrealar t fowe 
AMEN: \N r BLeiwe om 
Martion!, (ona 


Newark, New dereey 


Samp 
noveT at Or BLISS & CO 


} joaTy THOUSAND CASHES OF GOODaA 

were shipped from our howe>|y —%. ot, tofami 
Hes, clube, and merchants, |9 ever) part of the eoun 
try, from Matne vo California, amounting ln valac te 


over 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Out facilities for transacting thie tmmenee busine en 
are better than ever before, We have avonte to all the 
principal cities to purchase goods from the m annul 
turots, lmporters, aed oth rms, for Cast, and often 
at an immenee ractifiee from the original cost of pro 
duction. 

Our etock conslets, In part, of the following goods: 


Shawla, Blankets, Quills, Cottons, Gin 
hume, Dvesa Goods, Tahle Linen, Tonecle, 
llomery, Gloves, Skirta, Corsets, &e., be 
Sileer- Plated Ware, Spoona plated on Nickel 
Sileer, Dessert Forka, five-bottle pleted Cas- 
tora, Britan nia Ware, Glass Ware, Table 
greate riety. 
Elegant French and German Fancy Goods, 
Beautiful Photograph Albuma, the newost and 
choicest styles in Moroceo and Velvet Bind- 


ings 

, Travelling Bags, Handkerchigf 
and Glove Dares, &e. 

Gold and Plated Jewch y of the neweat atylea. 


Wo have aleo made arrangements with some of the 
leading ~ ey honser, that will enable ue to sell 
the-ntanda nd lates t works of popular authors at 
about one “halt othe reguler price:euch ae By non, 
Moons, Buans, Micron, and Trawvaon's Worx, in 
full gilt and cloth bindings and hundreds of others 

These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offer a single article of merchandise, that 
can be rold by regular dealers at our price. We donot 
ark you to buy goods from ur unless we can ell them 
cheaper than you can obtaln thom in any other way 
while the grater part of our goods are sold at about 


Ono-Half the Regular Rates, 


We want cood reliable agents in every part of the 
county. By employing your epare time to form clube 
and vending ue orders, you can obtain the moet libe- 
ral commirrcions, elther in@’ash or Merchuanme 
dise, and all youds eont by ue will be as repress 1, 
aud we guarautes eativinction to every one de aling 
with our houre. 

Aa the holidays are coming, we ore making special 
arrangements to sapply erery one who reads our ad 
vertiseoment, with the moet bandseome and aseful 
holiday presents that can be thoaght of or wished 
for, and to enable them to procure them cheaply and 
expeditiously, we wil give toany oae who will be 
come our agem, One Hundred Free Ticheta, onu- 
merating some of the many differont articles from 
which you can make your eclection of hollday pre 
nents, 

Por returning fall clube from these Free Tickets, 
accompanied by the cach, we will pive the came extra 
pe miumea that we now yive, just the same ae If you 
vad paid 10 cents for cach one of your tickets We 
wish you to understand thet not nuy other firm in 
the business can compete witea usin any way what 
ever, 

As thie free ticket le only good for the holidayer, 
you mast eend tn yout orders before the 2th of Janu 
ary, 1870, 

hb every order amounting to over $50, accompanied 
by the cash, the agent may retain $2.00, and in every 
order of over 9100, $2.00 may be retained to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 
This offer le more cepecially to arelet agente In the 


Western and Bouthorn States, bat le open to all cue 
tomers, 








COMMISSIONS: 


Agente will be paid ten per cent. In cash or mer 
chandive, when they AU up their entire club, for 
which below we give a partial liet of comm|{asion: 

fer an erder of 630, from a club of thirty, 
we will pey the agent, as commission, % yde. Brown 
or Bleached Sheeting, good Drees Pattorn, Wool 
Square Shawl, French Caselmere Pante and Vest Mat 
tern, fie large White Couuterpene, ete, ete, or 69 
in Cash, 

Yor an order ef 649; from a club of fifty, wo 
will pay the agent, as commirsion, 45 yda, Sheeting, 
one pair heavy Wool Blankets, Poplin Drees Pattern, 
handsome Wool Square Shawl, Pilver Case Watch, 
ete,, ete., or $5 in carh 

Fer an order of $100, from a club of one 


hundred, we will pay the agent, ae commireion, 100 
yda good yard-wide Sheeting, Coin Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, rich long Wool Shawl, eulit of all Wool 


et Siuin cach 


French Cassimete, 
We do bot employ 


, ete. 


ny travelling ey und cue 


tomers should uot pay money to perro purporting 
to be our agente, wnlesa pore ailya yuainte i 

SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
TERED LUTTERS 

For further part'culars eend for ourn hit -pomg 
cataloygu 

PAT? KE & + 
oto ly 1S aad 100 Summer 8t., Boston, Mave 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Mognifvying WO times, matiedion WiCents. Tunas 
for $1.00, Adidrers FF. I, BOWEN, 
pata Box 220, boston, Mase, 


CURL 




















Xi Tit T RIVERSIDE.” 1870 


of all ma for young 
pe LL . Cree ded i ntertal and inetructive 
reading motte i “tiated in the docet meaner be 


our firet arterte, At the hood of it 
Hane Andersen, the mort eminent living writer for 
the young. Jaceh Abbott, Paul MH. Harac. Port 
Crayen, and « hoet of witty end semelibie writers com 
tribete to the magazine, ft eminently (Ae mare 
rine tor the household. It te not too youn for the 
old por tow ed for the young. For every new heme 
| with 62. W which « eubecriner son le, the publichers 
will send one do'lar's worth fe hooke from a liet of 
$90 worth pablished by them A capitel chance to 
jay ta oe bean the long evenings, aad to procure 
yaluabic bowks to give away for holiday present. 
The magazine for nothing. Any bey of girl who will 
send the names of four sahecribers with 910, shall 
receive a copy for one year tree, Hard & Hveghtos, 
lualll'*here, 468 ume Mt. New York. 

77 Published monthly, ingle numbers 25 conte, 
Ry gular subscription $9.9 per year. To teachers and 
clergymen §% Specimen copice 90 conte. Cata- 
lopaes and proepret uses free. 


Youne Men Why Don’t You Ge To Work? 

Leon furvieh «few Hye men ip every county with 
ot ody emplovment and pay « calary of §40 « week 
for six months, Business light and reepectabie, 
Sultabic for an office or for travelling, I have ne 
che ‘: evteh-peney affair, bot one ot the moat use 
tal, Ingenious and wonderful little machines ow r in. 
vented. A Genuine Curiosity. It won't cert you 
mach to write tome, and I will send 61.00 to any one 
who ts diseatieded with the Tx ean, Address, 
KEK, 38 Jobn Street, 


oontribateore le 





otesth rlamp, RW WA 
New York, (I) O. Rox anes.) 


£28.000.000, sf iiaetnna"Acrendine 


tothe opiaion of the beet lawyers, Lam the heir to 
thie ontt I will sell a few shares at a sacrifice to 
obtain money to proeceate myrelsim in Regland For 
partiontics, addr ee JASIRE LAWRENCE, N.Y 


POLlAR 
The oe ae Fan, 





‘ Was 4 Dana torres 
- vt beet New Vor pewepaper, 

e ' " ve liter: Day, Og Bane 

emt y MB oe Wrear Bl ayoar, Att tur News 
ay built ec rrte of marhet ore, Parmer’ 
ead Freee Tia: end « cus lete sry In every 
ol « “ Woe hly ammeter A present of ve 
ve " — 
Mowing Mart fee ison, hoe 
or h prembins. Come jmene as lets free, Sead o 
Drhilar and i 


NGLAND, Publisher San, New York, 
‘peel Chests and tathes..Are cbegant, 
useful am! toetructive, Bultable teal, 
teurs and mechanics. IMuatrated cata 
dress GBORGE PARK, Buffala, New ody 
\ollegiate and Commercial Inatitule, (Wem. Rus 
aeiea Be mm) New Haven, Conan, iuter term 
boglne Jan, 11, 


‘ 

“ BCONOMY IS WEALTH,” PRANALIN, | 

Why do ¥ $50 to 610) for « Howing Ma 
chine, when re Ah bay a better one for all = eetee 
PUrponer? ¢ “Franklin” and “Diam Ma 
chines can be had in any quantity as neral, - gat 
lowe the falee reports of rival desler, who compel 
thelr customers to pay 4 profit of over 100 per cent, 
on inferior machiues, Our legion of friends Anow 
that we furnieh a Aret-clane standard machine of ¢«# 
tablished mc rit, double thread, complete, with Table, 
at reasonable prices, and thoursnde of en 
dorse our statements when we clalin the ono Ma 
chines excel att others, for eimplictty Get sonaine 
perfection, They are onrtructed upon entirely new 
and improved principles, and ran withont band - 
wearing, Warranted for 10 years, We desire to 
more good by finding new customers and take thie 
method to extend sales, All competition defied, and 
prices lower than of) re can furnish the unfiolehed 
stock, §" Aeunte Warten. Machines a = 
trial and gieen away to families who are neod 
dererving, For cirontare, terthmontals, and r = 
ice Het, addrese J. C. OTTIS & CO., Machine Bro 
kere, bos oui, Horton, Maen. 

MOGINSON'S 


ANTIDOTE FOR INTEMPERANCE 


in an infallible cure for this fearful vice, Ite ase will 
at once remove the taste or desire lor etimulants, and 
will soon ercate an actual dislike for them, It cen 
be administer d in tea, coffee, or oven water, with- 
out te enepicion, ae it te free from taste or 
aweil, ‘Every Victio eof intompor. 
ance ie be Cured. Ilrice 62 oat gee Rent 
iree by matl on reecetpt of the money, So’ by 
wists, of address KO, I, HONINSON & OU 
gue corner Court and Harrison Sts., Inooklyn, New 
ork 
w. AVEXERRENG cured by Bales "Ap pliances. 
For dercriptive pamplilet, eddrere Nim peon é 
Rox SOTA, New York 


19999999 79999999 


7 v 
TO THR WOKKINU CLASS. We are now 


prepared to furoleh all clasece with constant em- 





o., 


ployment at home, the whole of the time or for 
the «pare moment), Burtuces now, light and pro- 
firable, Persone of either sex casily earn from 


0 conte to 65 per evening, and « proportional eam 
by devoting their whole time to the business, Boys 
snd girls earn nearly as machae men. ‘That all we 
see this notlee may send their address and teat the 
bustuess, we make this unparalleled offi: To euch 
as are not well satiefied, we will send §1 to pay for 
the trouble of writing. Full particulers, a valuable 
sample, which will do to commence work on, and @ 
copy of The Peoples Literary Companion —one of 
the largest and best [amily newspapers published 
all seut free by mail, HKeoader, 1 you want rma 
nent, profitable work, address FE. C, ALLEN & CO.,, 
Atigueta, Malne. 

“THE BEST EN Tish coonTey,” 


“Oo SAYS THE ‘FREDONIA ADVENTIOER” OF THE 
NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
$5.50 VER ANNUM 
FAMPLE COPIBS FREE 
SIDNEY BE. MORSE, Jn, & OO, 

87 Park How, New York 
Ril 10), tow § made it in 6 months. 

Le and sampic mailed tree, A. J 

Fuilam, Ne ork 
Ts naan COME 1!) change any colored 
hatr or beard to « permangrcnt Black or Brown 
One Comb sent by mail tor $l. For «ale by merchanta 


snd drogwiets wonerally, Address Magic (amb Co., 
Yprivthad, Maes 





lereons thinking of adv: rtising to extent wil 


do weil before makin« coutroci« 


GeoP Rowers @ 


Advertising Avents, 


for an cetim ute ‘They have une, a facile for 

eoocoring on inecrtion of advettionaen stinal fear 
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BY MORE SKINNER. 

When I married my second wife, she was 
dreadful set about ng of on « bridal 
tour. I told her she'd better wait siz months 
or a year, and I'd try to go with her, but sbe 
said she'd rather go alone—-when a womans 
wae travelling o man was an out-and-out 
bam 


fo I gave her seventy-five cents, and told 


her off and ha tt I never 
ah 4 money a oe wife's beget 


the engine 
the free lectures I let her go to. The neigh 





* It does boat all how the | 
Skinners do go '” ‘a | 

When Signor Blits was in Slunkville, with | 
hie wonderful canaries, he gave my wife a 
complimentary ticket. I not only sold that | 
ticket for my wife, but I gave her ball the | 
money. I don't boast of it though; I only | 
mention it to show how much I thought of | 
my wife's news | 

1 don't think any man ought to get mar. | 
ried till he can consider bis wife's happi- | 
ness only second to his own, Jobn Wine, | 
s scighbor of mine, did thusly, and when | 
I - married, I concluded [I'd do like 
Wise. 


But the plan didn't work in the case of 
my second wife. No, 1 should say not. | 
broached the subject kindly. 

** Matilda,” I said, “I ou 
aware that I am now your 
ter.” 

** Not mach you aint,” said she 

* Mre. Skinner,” I replied, ‘‘ you are fear 
fully demoralized. You need reorganizing 
at once. You are cranky.” And I bran 
dished my new sixty-two cent umbrella 
wildly around her 

Khe took the umbrella away from me, and 
locked me up in the clotherpress, 

Tam quick to draw an inference, and the 
inference I drew here was, that I was | 
not a success as a reorganizer of female | 


women. 

After thie, I changed my tactics, I let 
her have her own way, and the plan 
worked to a charm from the very first. It's 
the best way of managing a wife that | 
know of, Of course this is between you and 
mine 

Bo when my wife said she was bound to 
go off on a bridal tour anyhow, I cordially 
assented. 

**Go, Matilda,” said I, ‘* and stay as long 
as you want to; then if you feel as though 
you would like to stay a little while longer, 
ony my dear, stay.” 

he told me to stop talking, and go up 
stairs and get her red flannel night cap, and 
that bag of penny-royal for her Aunt Abi- 
gail 

My wife in a very emart woman. She was 
a Baxter, and the Boxters are a very «mart 
family indeed. Her mother, whois guing 
on eighty, can fry more slapjacks now, than 
half these primped-up city girls, who rattle 
on the piano, or else walk the streets with 
their furbelows and fixings, pretending to 
get mad if a young chap looks at ‘om pretty 
hard, but getting mad in earnest if you don't 
take any notice of them at all. 

Ah! girls ain't what they used to be when 
I was young, and the fellows are worse rtill 
When I went courting, for instance, 1 never 
thought of staying ull after ten o'clock, 
and only went twice a week Now they 
go reven nights in a week, and cry because 
there aint eight. Then they write touch 
ing notes to each other during the day 
* Dear George, do you love me as much now 
as you dud at quarter past twelve last night’ 
Say you do, | senor and it will give me | 
courage to go down to dinner and tackle 
them cold beans, left over from yester 
day.” 

Well, well, | suppose they enjoy them 
selves, and it ain't for us old folks, whose 
hearts have got a little calloused by long | 
wear, to interfere, Let them get.together | 
and court, if they like it--and I think they | 
do I was forty-seven when I courted my 
present wife, but it seemed just as nice to 
rit om a little ericket at her feet, and let 
her smooth my hair, as it did thirty years | 
as 


you are 
rd and mas 








woman, but she couldn't be anything else, 
andbeaDaxter She used to give lectures 
on Woman's Rights, and in one place where 
she lectured, a big college conferred the 
ttleo! L LD. upon her, But she wouldn't 
take it. “ No, gentlemen,” «aid she, * give 

te the poor She was always jurt so 
She gave my boys permission to 
gv barefooted all winter, and insisted upon 
it eo mo in hor kind way, that they 
couldn't refuse , . 


] 
As T said before, my wife is a very smart | 
| 


charitable 


She fairly dotes on my children, and I've 
seen her many a ture go to their trowsers 
peekets and take out their pennies after 
they'd got to sleep, and put them in her 
bureau drawer for fear they might lose 
the m . . . . . 

I started to tell you about my wife's bn. | 
dal tour, but the fact ie, I never could find 
out much about it myself. 1 believe she 
had a good time, She came back improved 
in health, and I found oat, before she'd 
been in the house twenty-four hours, that 
ehe'd gained in strength also. I don't -ay 
how I found it out. I simply say I found i 
out 


| 
i 
| 
| 


In conclusion, I would say to all young 
men: Marry your second wife first, and keep 
mut of debt by all means, even if you have 
to borrow money to do it 


Muamers of the Var. 


It is said that when John C_ Breckin 
ridge and Homphrey Marshal! met at Paria, 
Kentucky, recently, Mr. Breckinridge told 
the following story of the war: When 
Gen, DPegram was preparing to march bis 
troops into Kentucky, Marshall, who did 
not like poaching upon his preserves, inef 
fectually warned him not to come, and at 
last sent word that any troops which at- 
tempted to enter Kentacky would have to 
pass over bis dead body. Pegram replied 
that it would be too mach to expect that 
of his artillery, “ But if he found the ob. 
stacle in bis way, he would immediately 
tunnel through.” 

ln a sisailar vein of extravagance, a South. 
ern general,on the march of Lee's army 


| Hon. T. U. P Charlton, «pent every summer 


. —_ mT : 
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THE PRATHER THAT NEARLY BROKE THE CAMEL’S BACK. 


Litre Wirr 
three pare of the thickest black ribbed lam) 


pair for the size, whieh you can carry in your breast -pocket. 


“One thing more, Dolly Poppet, which I'l nearly forgotten! Get 


»'s- wool stockings for mamma. Tere's an old 


Don't forget !" 





Net Se New. 
Many years ago, when Judge Robert M 
Charlton, of Savannah, Georgia, was quite 
a young man, he, in company with his fatber, 


in the deligbtfal little village of Clarksville, 
Northeast Georgia, 

One day Robert was passing along the 
street in Clarkeville, and it happened to be 
election day, (Members of Congress were 
then elected by what was called the general 
ticket system and not by districts aa they 


Advice te Young ‘Nicn. 

A lady, who signs hereelf ** A Martyr to 
Late Hours,” offers the followjng sensible 
suggestions to young men :— 

Jear gentlemen, between the ages of 
‘eighteen and forty-five,” listen to a few 
worés of gratuitous remarks. When you 
make a social call of an evening, on a young 
lady, go away ata reasonable hour. Say you 
come at 5 o'clock, an hour and a half is cer- 
tainly as long as the most fascinating of you 
in conversation can, or rather ought, to de- 





now are,) when be was met by a verdant 
Democrat of the mountains, who accosted 
him thus 

‘Mr. Chariton, are you the man that is 
running for Congres?" 

‘*No «ir! T am no candidate—my father 
in, however. But may I axk why this in- 
quiry ?" 

** Nothing, only I haven't voted yit.” 

“If it is consistent with your feelings I | 
would like it if you would vote for my 
father.” 

‘IT wonld just as soon vote for him as 
anybody.” 

Mr. C. thanked him, and thinking, per- 
haps, his friend was eeeking a treat, invited 
him into a neighboring bar-room. 

** What will you take?" 

*T never drink anything, but I see they 
have some ginger cakes, IT would aw li t | 
take one of them with you as net.” 

“Very well, Give us acake.” 

** My brother is in town with me.” | 

‘All nght, take him a cake with my re- | 
spects." Another cake was purchased and 
paid for, and the two friends parted, 
** Greeny” to find his brother, and Mr. C. to 
join in the merry dance with bis young 
friends in a parlor hard by. * The golden 
hours on angel's wings” passed rapidly away 
with Mr, Chariton, His friend was soon 
forgotten. Late in the afternoon, when 
there wasa pauce inthe danoe, our verdant | 
friend, very much to the eurprive of every 
one, stalked into the parlor, inquiring for 
Mr. C. Of course all eves were directed to | 
our friend as he approached Mr. C. Draw- | 
ing from his bosom a four by six inch eake, 
he eeid: ‘Mr Charlton, here's your cake 
My brother had voted afore | seed him.” 


sire to use his charms, Two hour, indeed, 
can be very plearantly spent with music, 
chess, or other games, to lend variety; but, 
kind sirs, by no means stay longer. Make 
| shorter calls and come oftener. A girl— 
that is a sensible, truc-hearted girl—will en- 
joy it better, and really value your acquaint- 
ance more. Just conceive the my of a 

irl who, well knowing the feelirgs of a 

ather and mother upon the subject, hears 
the clock strike ten, and yot must sit ou the 
edge of her chair, in mortal terror lest papa 
sbould put his oft repeated threat in execu- 
tion—that of coming down and inviting the 
gentleman to breakfast. And we girls un- 
derstand it all by experience, and know what 
it is to dread the prognostic of displeasure. 
In such cases a sigh of relief generally ac- 
companies the closing of the door behind 
the gallant. and one don't get over the feel- 
ing of trouble till safe in the arms of Mor- 
pheus, Even then, somctimes the dreams 
are troubled with some phantom of an an- 
gry father and distressed (for all parties) 
mother; and all because a young man will 
make a longer call than he ought to. 

Now, young gentlemen friends, I'll tell 
you what we girls will do. For an bour and 
a half we will be most irresistibly charming 
and fascinating ; then, beware, monosyllable 
responses will be all you need expect. And 
if, when the limits shall have been parsed, 
a startling query shall be heard coming 
down stairs: ‘Isn't it time to close up?” 
you must consider it a righteous punish- 
ment, and, taking your hat, meckly depart— 
n sadder, and, it is to be hoped, a wiser man. 
Do not get angry; but the next time you 


come, be careful to keep withiu bounds. 


We want to rise carly these pleasant morn- 
ing*, and improve the *‘ shining hours;" but 
when forced to be up at such unreasonable 
hours at night, exhausted nature will epeak, 


} and, as a natura! consequence, with the ut- 


Mr. (.'s embarrassment was not creater | 
than his admiration of the fellow's honesty 
Sented + Proposnts.”: 
To CONTRACTORS The under-igned, 


feeling the need of some one to find fault 
with and grumble at when business matters 
ro wrong, and bei x 
hate him; and whereas, having arrived at 
the proper age. he is therefore determined 
to *‘ come out.” 

Sealed proposals will be received until 12 
o'clock, Po M., of the Sist of December, 
ISG.) Applicant must possess beauty, or 


| its equivalent tn currency 


She must possess a sweet and 
disposition, and, when one cheek is kiss 
turn the other that is, if the mrht mani 
kissing 

She may not chew gum 

Nor wear jong dresses in the streets 

Nor fre quent sewing ¢ ircles 

Nor vo atound begging for charitable pur 


Poses 


Nor read the paper firet in the morning 

Nor talk when I] aim sleepy, 

Nor sleep when Tam talking 

Nor trade of my clothes to wandcting 
ews for lower vases 

Nor borrow money from my pockets while 
1 sleep 


Nor hold a looking-glas* over my face at 
such times to make me tell all | know 
She must believe in suiden attacks of 
chills, and make allowance for their effect 
on the nervous ey tem. 
When her “old bear” comes home from 
a few friends” rather affectionate, she 
must not take advantage of his state, and 
| Wheedle him into trips to watering-places 
} And, above all, she may not on euch occa- 
| sions put ‘“ipecac”’ into the coffee she pre 
seoribes for his ** poor head.” 
| She must not sit up for him when he hap- 
| pema to be detained to a late bour on his 
committee 
A lady possessing the foregoing qualifica 
tions, positive and negative, can hear of 
| something to her advantage by addressing 
| the advertiser, inclosing a stamp. 
| All proposals must be accompanied with 
| satisfact. ry evidence of the ability of the 
| applicant te support a husband in the style 
| to which he has been accustomed. 
| C3 Questions To AN#wen. --Why should 
| delicate, house-bred little girls wear upon 
| their legs only thin muslin drawers and fine 
cotion stockings, while the great strong men, 
who are their fathers, wear stout, warm 
cloth both fer drawers and pantaloons, and 
leather boot-legs besides ? 
Why should the little girls go with their 





iuto Maryland, called out toa magnificent | arms and shoulders bare, while their fathers 
colonel to “* Take his moustache out of the | have shirts and lined ceat-siceves on their 
road, so as to let his brigade march by." , arms’ Why’ 


| most speed in dressing, we can barely get 


| down to breakfast in time to escape a repri- 
mand from papa, who don't believe in beaux 
as though he never was young—and a 


lonely, with no one to | mild, reproving glance from mamma, who 


j understands a little better pocr daughter's 
| feelings, but stil! must disapprove ontwardly, 
|to keep up appearances, And now, youvg 
men, think about these things, and don't— 
for pity'’s rake, don't—throw down your 
| paper with a ‘‘pshaw!" but remember the 
safe side of ten 





G2" An vegly old bachelor, about town, 
| whom no woman would have, being rallied 
on his matrimonial prospects with, ** Don't 
| despair! there are as good fish in the sea 
jas ever was cauyht, you know,” is said to 
j have replied: ‘* Yes, I know—but somehow 
jit seems to me that they don't bite as they 
sed t .» 

(#™ Flaitery is like cologne water, to be 
} smelt of rot swallowed.—Josh Pilliy ga, 


| AGRICULTURAL. 
Vigorous Plants Ficmpt from Ineects. 

We have often thought if all the condi- 
| tions were present to give vigorous growth 
and health to a plant, that such plant would 
either not be preyed upon at all by insects 
injurious to vegetation, or, if they were 
preyed upon, the plant would be able to re- 
sist the attacks made upon it; and that the 
depredations of insects are only nature's 
gentle reminders that something is lacking 
which the plant needs, In the animal king- 
dom do we not find lice, ticks, &c., preying 
upon the untbrifty, while those in a thriving 
and growing condition are exempt ? 

A Southern planter, writing to the ayri- 
cultural department of the Mobile Register, 
and giving details of the almost total de- 
stiuction of his cotton by the boll- 
worm and caterpillar, closes his article with 
the following suggestive postscript :— 

A corner of the farm, about one-eighth of 
an acre, was so poor, though guano had 
beep applicd, that I replanted it as late as 
the Mth of June, before I could get a stand, 
and it continned so stunted and -orry look- 
ing that, about the middle of Aucust, I ap- 
plied half a spadeful of fresh cow cung to 
each stalk, covering with a little earth. 
Having a good season from thence, the cut- 
! tom grew off magically, commeuced fruiting 
at once, is now weighed down with bolls, 
and, raphy tell, not oot bas beea 
touobed by the caterpillar, de- 
voured the other to pend peste Gataah 
Nor has the boll-worm disturbed it. I ap- 
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mal. The are not allowed to be 
used early the , not until the 
ground is well the feed abun- 
dant. They are never fed close, but as the 
feed becomes short the stock is moved to 
other lots, and large fields are left entirely 
for winter pasturage. He cultivates a little 





seasons; that with the money 
that would be necessary, put out at ten per 
cent., he is not as well off as if he cultivated 
a thousand acres. Cc. 


A Usefal Tabiec. 

To aid farmers in arriving at accuracy in 
estimating the amount of land in different 
fields under cultivation, the following table 
. gente wile by 968 yards long contains 1 
| 1 yard wide by 494 yards long contains 
, ja sae wide by 242 yards long contains 
, jn sous wide by 121 yards long contains 
, pt sae wide by 60} yards long contains 
70 yards wide by 69} yards long contains 
290 feet wide by 198 feet long contains 1 
“440 feet wide by 99 feet long contains 1 
110 feet wide by 369 feet long contains 1 
“00 feet wide by 726 feet long contains 1 
“120 feet wide by 303 feet long contains 1 
“240 feet wide by 1814 feet long contains 1 
acre. 





Nermandy Hervees. 


Two — and powerful Normandy horses, 
imported for the purpose of improving the 
breed of American stock, arrived a few days 
ago at New York on the steamship La- 
fayette. These animals were obtained after 
a thorough research through the French 
markets. The first, a black stallion of 
graceful build, named ‘‘ Cupidon,” is seven- 
teen hands high, weighs 2, pounds— 
1,000 pounds more than an ordinary borse, 
and is five and a half years old. The second, 
a gray stallion, named ‘ Mouton,” is 16) 
hands high, and is 4} years old. These 
horses are valued at $5,000 each, and cost 
$340 to bring over. Their former owners 
have received medals and certificates for 
their improved stock of horses. 


Callfernia Farms. 


A correspondent writes: —The Californian 
invites an Eastern visitor: ‘‘ Come down to 
San Mateo and spend a week with me.” 
** Have you a ranch there?” ‘‘ Yes, a little 

lace.” ‘* What do you call a little place ?” 
** Well, 20,000 acres”—or 30,000, or 40,000, 
as the case may be. Everybody seems to 
have a little place, The other evening I 
met Col. Beal. ‘‘ Have you a little place, 
too?” I asked. ‘Yes, 225,000 acres on my 
home ranch, and 25 000 more in Northern 
California!” That ‘“‘home ranch,” if it 
were a square tract, would be 19 miles 
across. It is one-third as large as the state 
of Rhode Island. There are other men who 
own 300,000 acres apiece. 


‘RECEIPTS. 


To Stew a Fow. wits Ontons.—Wash 
it clean, dry and truss it as for boiling, put 
a little pepper and salt into it, rub it with a 
bit of butter, as also the saucepan ; put in 
with the fowl a pint of veal stock or water, 
a little pepper and salt, turn it now and 
then, and when it becomes quite tender, add 
twelve or sixteen small onions, and let them 
stew for half an hour; a young fow! will 
take ove hour, and an old one three hours 
to stew. 

To Fry Reep Birps.—Pick, draw, and 
wash carefully one dozen or more reed 
birds; place them between the folds of a 
clean towel, and, with a rolling-pin, mash 
the bones quite flat ; with pepper and 
ealt, and fry the same as oysters. 

To Brom Reep Birps.—Prepare them 
as above; place them on a gridiron made 
for broiling oysters; put them on a clear 
fire, and as soon as a light brown, turn over 
the gridiron. When done, place them on a 
heated dish, season with pepper. 

To Roast RapBit.—Having trussed the 
rabbit, prepare a rich stuffing of corn and 
wheat bread, mixed and rubbed fine, butter, 
pepper, salt, thyme, and beaten yolk of 
egg. Stuff the body of the rabbit, and tie 
it up, and rub the skin with butter. Roast 
before the fire, or in a moderate oven, for 
two or three hours. Serve with currant 

















jelly. 

INTS TO HovsEKEerens.—Stair car- 
pets should always have a slip of r 
put under them, at and over the of 


every stair, which is the part where they 
first wear out, in order to lessen the fric- 
tion of the carpets against the boards be- 
neath. The strips should be within an inch 
or two as | as the carpet ie wide, and 
about four or five inches in breadth, so as 
to be a distance from each stair. This sim- 

plan, so easy of execution, will, we 
mow, preserve a stair carpet half as long 

ps 








again as it would last without the stri 
Paper. 


Biblical Enigma. 
I am com of 90 letters. 
My 1, 40, 76, 62, 18, 67, was an ancient 


mountain. 
My 3, 18, 42, 54, 31, 48, was an ancient 
queen. 











My 9, 30, 43, 68, 78, 85, was an ancient pro. 
b 


| pbet. 
, My 14, 2, 44, 26, 58, 77, was an ancient 


mountain. 


| My 17, 4, 40, 34, 15, 60, was a Bible animal. 


My 20, 48, 62, 35, 69, 22, wae a precious stone 
My 26, 6, 45, 64, 83, 63 


vince. 

Me -, 5% 40, 50, 61, was an ancient 
Ww ° 

My 32, 25, 49, 10, 66, 16, was an ancient 
city. 

My 36, 6.19, 24, 27, 55, wae a Jewish wo- 
man. 

My 41, 70, 5, 62, 18, 80, was a heathen idol. 

My 46, oes. 65, 52, 11, wae an ancient city. 

My 53, 8, 81, 72, 89, 2d, was 8 musical in- 
strumont. 

My 66, 87,6, 21, 13, 41, was an article of 

My 62, 48, 90, 82, 74, 50, was a Judge 
Ysrael. « 


My 67, 30, 44, 11, 52, 16, was an ancient city, 
My 71, 58, 47, 14, &, be, was an — 4 


My 75, 63, 38, 20, 73, 27, was a Jewish mea- 


sure. 
My 83, 2, 42, 39, 37, 78, was an ancient ’ 
My 86, 79, 26, '8, 15,'69, was an — 
mountain. 
My 88, 4, 35, 51, 22, 85, was an ancient tribe, 
My whole is a verve in the Bible. 
Sheffield, Pa. ISOLA. 





Riddic. 
I am composed of four letters. 
I am one of the most useful, 


My 2, 1, is one of most important words 
in the English ‘ 
What am I? FRANK POORMAN. 
Bloomington, 10. 





target. What is the probability that 
are in the vertices of an acute angled tri- 
=! ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
‘ceKean, Erie Co., Pa, 
6 Av answer is requested. 





Prebiem. 


A person possesses a wagon with a me- 
ceonteal contrivance by which the difference 
of the number of revolutions of the wheels 
on a journey may be determined, It is 
known that each of the fore wheels is 6 feet, 
and each of the hind wheels 7} feet in cir- 
cumference. Now when on a journey the 
fore wheel has made 3,000 revolutions more 
than the hind wheel, how great was the 
distance travelled? J. B. SANDERS. 

Tobinsport, Indiana. 

(@” Au answer is requested. 





Prebliem. 

Four times the square of an unknown 
number, if added to the number itself, sums 
up 1 less than 5 times the square of another 
unknown number diminished by the latter 
unknown number. Now if the latter un- 
known is 2 less than the former unknown, I 
would wish to know if these two unknown 
numbers can be found; and if they can, 
what they respectively are. X. 

¢ay™ An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. ° 

ty” Why is the camel the most irascible 
animal in the world? Ans.—Because he al- 
ways has his back up. 

€@” Why are young ladies, at the break- 
ing up of a party, like arrows’ Ans.—Be- 
cause they can't go off without the beaux, 
and are in a quiver until they get them. 

(a What is the cifference between a man 
and achicken? Ans.—Man has his eternity 
in the next world, and chickens have their 
necks twirled in this. 

ta” Why is the sun like a loaf ? 
Ans.— Because it is not light until it rises. 





Anewers te Last. 
ENIGMA—Procrastination. RIDDLE— 
James the First—Gunpowder Plot. (Ja- 
panninG, AbihU, MaiN, EncamP, 80, ToW, 
HarolD, ExcusE, FloundeR, ImP, ReeL, 
SiroccO, TargeT.) 





Answers to W. Hoover's PROBLEM of 
Oct. 2d.—Volume of cone, 2144.6637+ cubic 
inches—W. Hoover, J. 8. Phebus. The 
volume of the cone is equal to 8-27 of the 
Solidity of the Sphere—J. N. Soders. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date.—A 144, B 240, C 210—W. H. 
Morrow, J. N. Soders, J. 8. Phebus, W. J. 
Barrett, Rufus 8. Turner, J. G. Gardner. 

Answer to Will's PROBLEM of same date. 
—The Nos. are 11 and 7—Will, J. 8. Phebus, 
J. N. Soders. 





Curtnec DEER Skins with THE Hair 
ON.—Steep the skins in water and wash them 
well till ber are soft and clean; they are 
then scraped and thinned on the fleshy side 
with a fleshing knife, and laid in fermented 
loam for a few days, after which they are 
taken out and washed. A solution of salt 
and lime is then made, and the fleshy side 
rapidly and well rubbed with it, till the 
fleshy side is well bleached; after which 
make a paste to the consistency of honey, 
of the lime and salt solution, by 
wheaten flour and yolks of eggs, and spread 
this paste on the fleshy side; after this they 
are stretched and dried—and when dry rub- 
bed with pumicestone. a 

The above is a recipe proposed by the edi- 
tor of the Irish Farmer's Gazette. ; 

ArrLe MoLasses.—Take new sweet ci- 
der just from the press, made from sweet 
apples, and boil it down as thick as West 
India molasses. It should be boiled in brass, 
and not burned, as that would injure the 
flavor. It will keep in the cellar, and is said 
to be as good, and for many purposes, better 
than West India molasses. 

Pumpkin Pre.—Grate a good, sweet 
ampkin ; add to it sufficient milk to thin in 
ike custard; add four eggs, one teacupful 

of sugar, or sufficient to sweeten it to your 

taste; add a little ground cinnamon and 8 

little cianamoa water; mix all well to- 

; make ¢ crust like for pies, fill your 
thickly with 


gether 
shell, sprinkle them over pul- 
verized ci 





cinnamon. Bake with a moderate 
heat. 
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